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To my trueſt friend; my worthieſt 
| Kinſman, IOH.N FOR D of. Grazes- 
Inxe, Eſquite. 


writers 4CuFome, in many A 
omplement,l queſtion not but 
Se2{your clecre knowledg of my 
DP Jintents,willin me read asthe 
careſs of © Ges My am- 
bition herein aimes at a faire flight, barne vp on the 
double wings of gratitude, for a recciued, and acknow- 
ledgement for a continued loue. It is not ſofrequent to - 
number many kinſmen, & amongſt them ſome frichds; 
asto preſumeon ſomefricnds, and amongſt them little 4 
friendſhip. Bur in cuery fulneflc of theſe particulars, T 2 
«docnot more partake throwgh you (my Cozen) the de- 
light, thenenioy the benefit of them. This 1»ſcr/ption 
_ ame, is onely a faithfull deliuerance to Menury 
the truth of my EE to vertue, and to thee 
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mot ſo out-fac'd I 
f; thatitismore ſafe, more wile, to be 
vdly alewt chen model confident of opinion, here- 
in. Lermebeboldrotell the ſcuerity of cenſurers,how 
| willingly IncgleRchcirpractiſe, ſo long as I digreſle 
from no b:comming thankfulneſſe, Acceptthen (my 
pzen) this witneſſe to Poiteritre: of my conſtancy to 
yourM:rits; for no. 7: of blood, no ingagements of 
ne phgrap jaltly liuca Preſident, then the {10- 

Bu inchc Heart of 
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Tomy friend M, JOHN FORD: 


\ J Nto this Altar, rich with thy owl ſpice, 
 T bring one graine, to thy Loves Sactifice : 


And boat to ſee thy flames aſcending, while 
Ferfmmes enrich our Ayre from thy ſweet Pile. 


Looke ire THOV that heft raalicets the Stage; 
And Immpudence enough for the whole Age 
Voluminouſly-Ignorant ! be vext 
Toread the Tragedy, and thy owne be next. 
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| | TheSpeakersinthis TRAGEDY. 
Y: Hill;ppo Caraffa. ——_—_ Dakeof Pavy. 


Pardo Bagtione, mm Vnckletothe Dutcheſle, 
— =... Favoritetorthe Duke. 
—_ A wanton Couracr. 
A young Nobleman. 
Two Counſcl. 

| lorsof State. 


S7-=, Secretary rothe Duk®. 
[ 1, An old Antike. 
| —_ Servant 19 Mauyuc/o. 
OIFTTTTTTo 
p & Pd ww | WH x TheDutcheſle, 
Ng ——— "Thc Dukes Sifter. 


"Ig — ' Daughterts Pearuchre. 
i a—_—_— Duct. 
1-4 an old Lady. - 
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Aus Primus, 


Enter Roſeilli and Rederico D' anolot, 


Epart the Court. 
R. D. Such was the Dukes command. 
D Reſ. You'ar Secretary tothe Stateand him) 
S S224 G reatin;hiscounſels, wile, &(T chink)bonelt, 
Haue vou,in turning ouer.old Records, , 
Read bur one name deſcended of the houſe 
Of Le/#s, in his loyalty remifle ? 

R.D. Neuer, m my Lord. | 
Reſ. Why then ſhould IL now, now,when 
Triumphs in change wip'd off, 
Like to a viciefc moth, from Conrtlycaſe : : 

And whither mult I goe? 

R.D. Yon hauc the open worldbeforeyo. 45" | 0 
,Roſ, Whythen tis like T'me baniſht.. 6 - 2 | 
RD. Netlog > 1+, | _ 
My warrant is onely Be LET EA Cour, 
Wirhin fiuc houres to depart after notice » key, 
Tn £2... AE ww 


Lones Sacrifice, 
; Vneill iebe thought meet by 'E? Excclience 

 Tocall you backe 7 now Ihaue warn'd you,my Lord, 

Ar your perilt be i it if yoa difobey ; I ſhall 

Informe the Dake of your diſcontent. —— Exit RD, 
| Ref; Doe, Politician, doe 2 
I ſcent the plot of this diſgrace ; - "tis Fiormenda,thee, 
t glorious Widow, whoſe commanding checke 

R ho my Loue ; like fooliſh bealts: tharriep 
; Finde danger, bar prey £00 neere the Lions denne. 
| Emer Fernaude and Perruchio. 

Fer. My Noble Lord Kofer!; | 
Rof. Sir, the joy 
: 1d ane welcom'd you witli, is wrap'd vp 
louds of my diſgrace; yet, honoured Sir, 
1 61x00 frownes of great ones calt me dewne, 
| My ſeruice ſhall pay tribuce in my lowneſle, 
| To your vprifing vertues, 
Fer. Sir, I know 

You arc ſo wellacquzinted with your Owne, 
- | Younced nor flatter mine ; truſt me, my Lord, 
< at | be afator for you: 

L And 1'te Tecond 
Nephewes fait with i 
- You arc,my fin nphieg lace return's 
| Fro Sant; prep ir the, ict thoveyee | 
0 moſt ſupreme Authority commands 
tnces I determine to beftone- 


"ry Co line Jy rome 


mightT treaſure ? 

oth, Sir, 7 Tpeake as Thave ſound : 

gre vladeeah, *isa Clymate © 
outifh Arts ;the 
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Then doe a tranger grace ; if you intend 
To trafhckelike a Merchant, 'cwere a place 
Might be:ter much your Trade; but asfor me, 
I ſoone tooke ſurfcit on it, 

Roſe. W hat for France? | 

Fer, France I more praiſe and lone ;you are (my Lord) 
Your ſelfe for horſemanſhip much tam'd ; and there - 
You ſhall haue many proofes to-ſhewyour skill, 
The French are paſſing Courtly, ripe of wit, 
Kind, out extreme diflemblers; you ſhall baue 
A French- manducking lower than your knee, 
At th* inſtant mockingcuen your very fhoo-tyes : 
To giuethe Countrey due, it isancarth ah. 
A Paradiſe; andif yon-can negle&t 
Yout owne appropriaments, butprayfing that 
In others, wherein you excel your {elfe, 
You ſhall be muchbdlou'd-there. -  - 
Ted Et nights inc 

card you and the Dutcheſle, two nights ſince, 

Diſcourfing af anIland thereabouts 
Call'd — [ct me thinke —— twas —— 

Fer » E "gland. ' he | 

Rof. That, priy MWrjz2y .uoned io cn leon tg; 
You haue becnethere,me thought I heard you prarſc ic, 

Fer. Tie tellyou-what I-found there ; men asnrat, 
As Courtly as the French, bur.in Condition, | 
Quiteoppoſite : Put.caſe that you(nmy Locd) 
Could be mare xareon horfe-backe than you arc, 
If there(asthereare many) ane excell'd 
You in your Art,as much as youdac others, 
Yet will che Engliſh thinke, their owne is nothing 


» 


Compar'd with you a z intheir habits 
They arc not mare fank than yacertaines 
Tn ſhort, their fare 

Ne Nation can di 


Rof. My Lord, youbancmucheas'd me, I reſolues _. , 
Fer. And whither ate you-bcnc ? be 
WAL B 3 
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| gv} My Lord for trauell, 
Tolpecd tor England. 
Fer, No, my Lord, you mu it nat ; 
I have yet ſome priuate Conference 
To impart ynto you for your good:ar night - 
Ie | meet yount my Lord down wnns houſc, 
Till theabe ſecree. 
Rs/, Dares my Cozen cruſt me ? 
. Parr, DareT, my Lord ! yes, 'lefle your fat were greater 
Than a bold womans ſpleenc, 
Rv/. The Duke's at hand, 
Arid I muſt hence, my ſerniceto your Lordſhips 
Petr, Now Nephew, as l rold you, {iacethe Duke 
Hath held the reines of tate in his owne hand, 
Mauch altered from the man he was before, 
As ifhe were transformed in his mind) 
0ſooth him in his pleaſures, amongſt whom 
Is fond Ferentes; one whole pride takes pride 
In noching more then todelight his luſt ; 
And'he (with griefe I ſpeake it) hath, 1 feare, 
Toe much beſotred my vatupey cr, 
My Coloxa ; whom, tor kinreds ſake, 
As arenoble,as you honour vertue, 
Perliwade 0 loue her felfe : a word from you | 
ay wither more then my cntreaties or frownes. ; 
| What 09; I'le doe m 4 wii time pray tellme-- 3 
mediation wronghethe Marriage 
Berwixt the Duke and Durchefle? who was agent ? 
Pet \, His roaing eyc,and her inchanting face, 
ly dower Nature had ordained 
e her to her Bride-bed: She was daughter 
a Gentleman of. Milloine, no better ; 
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Preſents her tothe Dukes eyc,on the way 
As be purſues the Deere 2 in ſhert, my Locd, | 
He {aw her,lou'd her, woo'd her, won her, match'd her, 
No counſell could digert him» 
Fer. She is faire. 
Peer, She is zand to ſpeake truth, T thinks right Noble 
In her Conditions. 
Fer, If when I ſhould chooſe, 
Beauty and Vertue were the Fee propos'd, 
I ſhould not paſle for parentage, 
Petr, The Duke doth come. 
Fer, Let's breake off talke : if euer,now 
Good Angell of my ſoule prote&t my truth. 


Enter Duks,Biantha, Frermonda, Nibraſa, Ferentss, 
[nlia and D* axoler, 
Dake, Come my Biavcha,renell in mine armes, 
W hiles I, wrapt in my admiration, view 
Lillies and Roſes growing in thy cheekes. 
Fernando | oh thou halfe my ſelfe !no ioy 
Could make my pleaſures full without thy preſence: 
Iam a Moaarch of fclicitie, 
Proud ina paire of Ievels, rich and beautifall ; 
A perfe& Friend, a Wifeaboue compare, 
Fer. Sir, if a manſolow in ranke, may hope 
Byleyall duty,and deuoted zealc, 
To hold a Correſpondence in friendſhip 
With one ſo mighty as the Duke of Pavy, 
My vttermoſt ambition is toclimbe 
To thoſe deſerts may giue the ſtile of ſeruanc: 
Dake. Of partner in my Dukedome,inmy heart; 
As freely as the priuilege'of blood 
Hath made them mine, Phi/lippo and Fernando 
Shall be without diſtiaRion : Looke, Ziaxchs, 
On this good man ; inall reſpeRs to him 
Be as to me ; onely the name ef husband, 
And reuerent obſeruance of _ bed 
| 3 


es SECT. 


' Shall differ vs in perſons, elſe inſoule 
| Weare all one. © 
Bias. 1 ſhillm beſtof Love, 
| Regard the boſome-partner of my Lord. 
Fier,  Ferenter, 
Fere. Madam. 
Fior, You are one loves Courtſhip, 
He had {ome change of words; 'twere noloſt labour 
To ſtuffe your Table-bookes,the man Tpeakes wilely. 
| Fern, I'meplad your Highneſlc is ſo ptcaſant. 
D wke, Siſter. 
Fier, My Lord andbrother, 
Duke. You aretoo (fient ;" 
| Quicken your ſad remembrance : though the lofie 
|  Ofyour dead husband'be of more acconnt 
Then {light negle&, yer'ris affine agair.t 
The ſtate of Princegto excecd a meant 
In mourning for the dead. 
For. Should forme, my Lord, 


- Preuake abone affeHron? no,itcannot. | 


- You hattryeurf{elfc here a right noble Datchefle, 
| {Vertuous. at leaſt) and ſhould your grace now pzy 
(Which heauenForbid) the debt you owe toNautore, 
' Idarepreſume,ſhee'd nor fo fooneforger 
A Prince thatthus aduinc'd het, —— Madam, conld you ? 
R. D. Bitter and ſhrewd: 
Bias, Siſter, I ſhould coo muchbewray my weakneffe, 
 Togiue a refolutienen apalſion 
Ineuer felt nar fear'd, 
Nitr -. COON ' 
Fer. Heredicimaybeginen toa face, 
* My Lord, I'le yndertake on her behalfe ; 
= Her words aretriifty Heraltds to her mind. 
© Firr,, Exccelling good ;the aran will vndertake : 
- Obſerucit, Dawolor, © Reg 
*_- R.D. I doe, Lady; 'tiz a ſmooth prayſe, 
4 Res Fricad, in thy indgement Iapprone thy loue, 


And 
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And loue thee better er thy ilvegihos mine ; 
Though my gray»headed Senate In the lawcs 
Of {trick: 0p1nion and feuere diſpute, 
W ould tye thc limics of our free «feces, 
(Like ſuperſtitious Tees, to match with none 
Bart in2 tribe of Princ:s like our clues) 
Grolle nurtar'd lanes, who force their wretched ſoulcs 
To crouch to profit; nay, for tralh and wealth, 
Dote on ſome crooked or miſhapen forme, 
Hugging wile Natures lame deformity, 
Begerting creatures vgly as themſelues : 
Bur why ſhould Princes doc ſo, that command 
The ſtore-houſe of the earths hid minerals? 
No,my &:ancha, thou art tO ME as deare 
As if thy portion had bin Europes riches, 
Since in thine eyes lyes more thantheſe are warth: 
Ser on; they ſhall be ſtrangers to my heart 
That enuy thee thy Fortunes : 
Come, Fernands, my but divided ſclte, what we have done 
We arc onely debtor to heauen for, On, 

Fioys. Now take thy time,or neuer, De woles ; 


Preuaile,and [ will raiſe thee high in grace. Exenm. 
R,D. Madam, I will omit no Acts Ds noo: ayes 
My honour'd Lord Fernands. Fernauds, 


Fer. To me,Sir ? 

R.D, Let mebeſcech your Lordſhip 
Toexcuſe me, in the noblenefle of your wiſcdome, 
If I exceed good manners: Iam one,my Lord, 
Who in the admiration of yeur peric@ vertucs, 
Doe ſo truly henomr and reuerence your deſerts, 
That there 1s net acreature beares li 
Shall more faithfully ſtady todoe you ſeruice 
In all offices of duty,and vowes of due reſpeR, 


Fer. Good Sir, you bind me to you z.is this all? = 


R.D. 1beſeech your caic alittle, good my Lord ; what F 
Haue to ſpeake,concernes your ion and beſt fortune. 


_ Fer, How's that? my Repuration lay aſide 
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* Superflacus Ceremony ; ſpeake, what iz't ? 

| R.D. Idozrepute my lelfe 

| Thebkfl:d't man aliue,thac I ſhall be the firſt 

. Clnes your Lordſhip n. wes of your perpetuall comfort; 
Fer, A$how? 

R. D. Ifingular beauty, vnimitable vertnes, honor, youth, 
And abſolute goodnefic be atortune, all thole are art once 
Offered to your particular choyce. 

Fer. Without delayes, which way ? 

R.D, The great and gracious Lady Fiormen2e loue you, 
Inkaitely loues you. — But, my Lord, ascuer you tendered 
Alcroartto your pleaſores, let mec not be reucal'd, thar 
I gauoyounotice on't, | | 

Fer. [Sure you are ftrangely out of tune, Sir. 

R.D:Plealſe but to ſpeake to her, be butCourtly ceremonius 
With her,v(e once but the language of affeRion, 1f I 
Mif-report ought beſides my knowledge, let me neucr 
Hauc Arctic your good opition:oh,theſe women,my Lord 
. Are asbrittle mettle as your glaſſes, as ſmooth, a5 flippery : 
ES Their very firſt ſubſtance was quicke-fands ; let'cm looke 
7 Neuer ſe demurely, one phillip choakes them : my Lord, 
| Set Nets euT know it. — BurIbeſeech your Lordſhip 
*Not tod:{coucr me ; I would not for the world fhee 
Shonld know that you know itby me. | 
Fer. Lvnderſtand you,and to chanke yourcare 
| Will ſtudie torequite it; and I vow 
{ Sheacuerſhallbauc notice of yournewes 
.- By mc,or by my mcancs. And, worthy Sir, 
 Letmealifc inioyne you not to ſpaake 
3! A word ofthat I vnderſtand ber louc ; 

FF: Andasfor me, my word ſhall be your faretie 
_ Tlenetas much asgine her cauſe tothinke 
Rage | 


"> IvoGiurfonomer Link | roars with henins 
_ -Whatfocucr Linferre,you may breake with her io it 
If you pleaſe; for rather than Glence ſhould hinder 
> You or tofuch a fortune, 1 willezpoſe my (elfe 
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To any rebuke for your ſake,my good Lord. 
Fer. You ſhall not, indeed Sir, I am ſtill your friend, 
And willproue ſo; for the preſent T am forc'd 
To attend the Duke, good bcfall ye, 1 mp you. 
xit, 

R.D. Gonalready ; S'foot I ha marr'd all, this is worſe 
and worſe, he's as cold as Hemlockezif her Highneſſe knows 
how I haue gene to workegſhe'll thanke me ſcuruily : a pox 
of all dull braincs ; I reoke the cleane contrary courſe: there 
isa myſteric in this flight careleſneſſe of his, I muſt fitr it, 
and I will fird-it. vd's me, foole my ſelfe out of my wit : 
well, Tie chooſe ſome fitter opportunity to inucegle him 
and till then, ſmooth her vp, that hce is a man oucrisyed 
with the report. —— ——— Exu. 


— 


Enter Ferentes and C olona. 
Ferew. Madam,by thislight I vow my ſelfe your ſernant; 
onely yours, inceſpecially yours : time, like a turne-coar;way 
order and di r the outward faſhions of our bodies, but 
hall ncuer inforce a change on the conſtancy 'of my minde, 
ſweet ( #lona, faire Colona, young and ſprighttiil Lady, doe 
not let me in the beſt of my youth, languiſh in my ca 
wr_ "7" ſhonld you ſecke, my Lord baſe glory 
o/, Why g you ſecke, m d, ts glo 
By the diſgrace of a lilly maid ? ED: Fee: | 
Feren, That I confefle too: 
I am cuery way ſo vnworthy of the firſt fruits of thy em< , 
braces,ſo farbencath the riches of thy merit, that it can bens 
hanor fothy fame,torank mc inthe number of thy ſcruants, 
yet proue me how true, how ficme I will ſtapd to thy plen- 
ſures,to thy-command ; and as time ſhall ſcrue be cuer thine: 
New prethe dcere Colone. 
Col, Well,well,my Lord,l haue ne heart of fliar ; 
Or if I had, you know by cunning words 
How to out=weare it, — — But, 
Feren, But what ? dos notpitty thy owne 
Lonely Clone ; (hall ] peak? al I? fay 


gentlenefle, : 
But 


| hs But Land onr wiſhes are made vp. 


| Oncly 
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' {al. Breake vowes an your fade. ] expe noother,” 


Cel. How ſhallI (a ay L [ po ag ſeares/ay no? 
Feren, Y ou wil not taile to meet two houres hence, ſweet. 
C4. Nozyes,yes,1 would haue faid, how my tongue trips. 
| Fere-Itake that promiſe, & that double yesa$San aſlurance 
O(thy faich,in the grauc (good frucer remember) 
In any caſc alone(d'ce marke loue nor a8 mnch as your 
cfle little dog (you'll not forget) two houres hence, 
(ſhiokeon'c,and mifle not,) tillthen —— 
Cat. Oh,if you ſhould proue fallc,and loue another ? 
Ge He: me t hen; I'le beallchine,aud a ſeruant 
to > thee, onely to thee —— —— Zxi Colons. ' 
Very pail ng good,three honeſt women in our Courts 
Hear Italy axe £nough todilcredic a whole Nation 
O ſexe : hethat is nora Cuckold,or a Baſtard, 
Is a ſtrangely happy man; for a chaſte wife,ar a motker 
neucr tept awry arc wonders, wonders in Jta/7, 
L have gar the feat 0n't, and am enery day = 
Nd in my trade ; tisa ſweet flip 
Of martaliry,s ad I haverafted enough for once 
Paffion of my ſenſes: Here comes moze worke for me: 
Enter Julia. 
And how does my owne 1».3a, mew vpon this ſadnefle ? 


Wine atbomcior youare melanchally ? 
raway, wench >? _.. 
oo ' Tis well,ch time hasbin when your ſmooth couguc 


mock'd my griefes,and had Ibin more. 
had ill bin lenly acyonns:. 
-ares.LOw'y? Ward am, lure ih cmwhkawack WG lowly 
Ven Lamzot! thou bring ic INE OR MY > _—_ 
414A ett Fetiog oo frat ore hourcs, befides | 
alk memes inſtead of Beuers ; Wwhatmoft we next- 


Doe,ſweet-heare ? 


But enery day looke when forge newer. 
May violate your honguc and my truſt» - 
BanmIndeed forſaeth how ſhe by that la,1 hopel __ 
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No opportunity to your Nanquem/atis,tobe call'd 
In queſtion for ; gec,thou artas fretting asan old 
Grogrum,by this hand I tone thee for't, ir becomes thee 
So prextily to be angry : well, ifthon fhould'ſt dye, 
Farewell all loue with me for cuer : goe,I'le meet 
Thee ſoone ia thy Ladics backelobby , I will, wench, 
Looke for me. 
141. But ſhall 1 be re{olu'd you wil be ayne? 
Feren, All thine; I will referae my beſtabllity, 
My hcart,my honour,onely to thee, oncly torthee : 
Pitty of my blood away, l heareco 
Comming on: remember ſoonce Iamall thine, 
I will live perpetually onely:to thee, away. — Exit In). 
S'foot I wonderabont what time-of the yeare 
I was begot ; ſtare it was when the Moone was 
In coniunRQion,and allt Planets 
Drunke at a Morrice-dance : I am-haunted 
Aboue paticnce, my mind isnot avinfinite tadae, 
As my occafions are proffered of doings Chaſtiry!I amy 
An Eunuch,ifI thinks there be any {ach thing; or 
If there be; 'tisamong'ys men; for I neuer found it 
In a woman,throughly tempted, yet: I hauea ſhrewd haxd 
Taske comming on,but let it paſſe : who comes now > 
Emer Firnandd, 

My Lord,the Dukesfriend 1 I will riue to be inwatd with 
Him, my Noble Lord Fernando, 

Fer. My Lord Feremes, | ſhould change fome words 
Of conſequence wis" you; but fince 1 am, 
For this time, bufied in more ſerious thoughts, 

Fle picke ſome fitter opportunity« 
Ferex, Twill wait your pleafure,my Lord, —Good day ts 
Your Lordſhip, ———— wm Exit Foren, 

Fer. Traytor to friendfhip,whither ſhall I runne, 
That loſt to reaſon cannot frvay the fleat 
Of the varuly fationin my blond? 
The Dutchefle,oh the Durthefle! in ber ſmiles 
Are all my ioyes abſtracted; —_ tomy thoughts, 
; 2 


My 


My other plague cemes to me. 

Emer Fiormonda and Inlid, 
" Pier. My Lord Fernando,what,ſo hard at ftudy ? 

You are a kind companion to yeur ſelfc, 
That loue tobe aloneſo, 

F AY Madam, ng; | 
T rather choſe this leaſure to admire 
The glories ofthis little wor 1d,che Court, 
Where like ſo many -ſtarres on ſeucrall rhrones, 
Beenty and: grearnefle ſhine in proper Orbes, 


Sweet matrer for my mcdiration. ; 
Fier.So,ſo,Sir,{leaue vs 1#/ia)your owne proofe But 1u). ; 
Bytrazell and prompt obſeruation, ? 


Inftru& you how to place the vie of —_ ; 
Bur fince you are at leifure, pray let's fit ; 
Wee'll paſſeche time «- lircle in diſcourle : 
What haue you ſcene abroad 2 | 
For. No wonders, Lady, 


edt rm hee ne OI 


Likerheſe I ſee at home- 
orgs nyt congu (the voyce of tmth) 
&. Tour 5 My | VOYce ] , 
Report bur what is warranted by fight. 
- any . W hat fight ? | 
&7. Looke in your glafſc ,and you ſhall ee 
A miracle. | 
Fw. What miracle ? 
Fee. Your Beautys | 
$o farre abouec all beauties elſe abroad, 
As you are in your owne, ſaperlatigc. 
tor. Fie, fic, your wit hath too much cdgs; 
- Fears Would thar, | 
Or any thing, hat I couldchallenge mine, 
Were value ro-exprefſe how much 
I ferue inloue the (ifter of my Prince. 
_ "Fier, *Tis for your Princes fake then, not for mine« 
Fer, For you in him,and much for him in you. 
_ Imuſtacknowledge, Madam, I obſerue 


" 


In : 


# 
: | 
$ - 
G 


2.2 i 
$6 > q 
© 15, HH 9% | 
* > "_ *-” 
LA | , 4 * z , 
p"STET os 4 G 


- 


In your affcAs a thing to me moſt e 
W kich makes me ſo mach honour you 
Far, Pray tell its 

Fer. Gladly, Lady: 


more; 


T ſcehew e to youth and cuſtome 
You ſ{ce be pond wore Tableture 
Of your remembrance,the becomming griefes 


Ofa moſt loyall Lady ; for the lofle 
Of fo renown'd a Prince as was your Lord. 


Firr, Now good my Lord,no more of hig- 
Fer, Of himl 

I know it js needicefle taske in me 

To ſet him forth in his deſerued praiſe, 

You better canrecard it ; For you find 


How much more hee exceeded other men 
In moſt Heroick vertucs ofaccount, 
So much mere was your loſſe in lofing him? 
Of bim ! his praiſe ſhould be a field teo large; 
Too ſpaciotts, for ſo meane an Orcator 
As1, to range in- 
Fier, Sir,enOugh ; *tis true, 
He well deferu'd your labour ; on his dcath=bed : | 
This Ring hee gaue mee, bade mee neuer part ad 
With this, but cothe manT lon'd as dearcly 
As I lou'd him ; yet fince you know which way: | 
To blaze his worth > rightly, in returne 
To your deſerts, weatrc this for him and me: 
F e's Madam. 
\Fzer, *'Tis yours, | 
Fer. Me thought you ſaid, he charg'd you 
Not to 1mparr it but to bim you lon'd 
Asdearely as you lou'd him. | 
Fior. Trae, I ſaid fo, | q 
Fer. O thenfarrc be it, my vnhallowed hand 
With any rude intruſion ſhonld vnuaile 
A Teſtament enated by the dead. | 
Fier. Why man, that Teſtament isdiſanull'd, 
C 3 And.: 


| E Ts becommanded. 


And Lncatr's quite by vs that live: looke here, 
F My bloud is noryevfreez'd ; for berrer inſtance 
i Bciudee your ſelfe, experience is no danger : 
Co'd are my fighs; but feele,my lips are: warme- (kiſſes bir 
Fer. What mcanesthe vertaous Marqueſſe? 
Fir. Tonew kifle 
The oath to thee, which whiles he liu'd ypas his : 
Haſt thouyer power to loue? | 
Fer, Tolouc? 
Fior, To moet - 
S weetneflc of language! in diſcourſe as ſweet; 
Fr, Madam, 'twere dulncfle, paſt che ignorance 
Of common bleckheads, not tovndevitand 
W hereto this fauour tends;and”*tisa fortune 
= much m_ my: pun I + Aa 
ogreater happinefſe on.carth; but know, 
Long ſince, I vowed to liue a fingle life. 
cor. What ſaid? 
Fer, Tſaid I made a vow. 
* Emer Biancha, Priruebio, Colona, D &uoles. 
& Blefleddecliuerance ! 
| Fior, Prenemed ? milchicte on this interruptions 
 Bian. My Lord Fernando you encounter fitly, . 
| Thauvea ſuit t'ce- 
Fer, "Tis my duty, Madam, 


Fan. Since my-Lord the Duke 

Is how diſpos'd tomirth, the time ſerues well 
For mediation, that he would be pleas'd 

To take the Lord Reſei#5to his /grace, 

He is a Noble Gentletman: I dare 

Ingage my credit, loyall to the ſtate : 

may Siſter, one that cuer ſtrove (me thought) 
E : By ſpeciall ſetuice,and obſequiens cure, 

I, 0 


winreſpeRt from you; ir-were apart 
Witt Fry NES 


ious fauour,if you pleas'd to ioyne 


For his returne to Court. 
Fior. To Court ! indeed 
You haue ſome cauſe to-ſpeake ; he vndertooke 
Moſt Champion-like to win the prize a tilt, 
In honour of your pitare. — Marry did he: 
There's aot a Groome o'th Querryzcould have matcht 
The jolly riding man ; pray get him backe, 
Idoe not need his feruice, Madam, 1: 
Bia. Not need it,fiſtcr ? why ? Ihope you thinke 
'Tis no neceflity in me tomoue it, 
Morethen reſpe& of honour. 
Fior, Honour? pub, 
Honour istalk'd of more than knowne by ſome: 
Bias. Siſter, theſe words I vnderitand not. 
Fer. Swell not varuly thoughts : 
Madam, the motion you propoſe, proceeds 
From the true touch of gaadneſle ; ris a 
Wherein my tongue and knee ſhall ioyntly tre 
To beg his Highneſle for Reſelbe's cauice : 
Your iudgement rightly ſpeakes him ; there1s not 
In any Court of Chriſtendome,aman 
For quality or truſt mare abſolute, 
Fior. How ?is'tcuenſo? 
Petv. I ſhall for cuerblefle 
Your Highneſle for your gracious kind eſtecme 
Ofmy diſharrned kinſman ; and to adde 
Encouragement to what you yndertake, 
I dare affirme, *tis no impartanc fault 
Hath caus'd the Dukes diſtaſte. 
Bian, T hope fo too, 
R.D.Let your Highnes,and yon al,my Lords, take aduiec 
- How youmorian his Excellency on,Reſei/fie's behalfe 2 
There is more danger inthat man chan is fitiobe 
Publikely reported; I conld with things were otherwiſe 
For his owne fake ; but Ple aflure ye, you will exccedmgly * 
Alter his Excellencies diſpolicion(he now is in)ifyoubut 
Mention the name of Reſts/5to his care; lam ſomuch/. . 
"TOS, PR Acquainted: 
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Acquainted io the ——_—_ of his NY 
Bian, If it be I Lam the forrier, Sir; 


_ T'mieloth to mouc my Lord vnco offence, 
_ Yet Vie aduentare chiding. 


Fer. Oh had I India's gold, T'de giue it all 


| T exchange one private word,one minutes breath 


With chis hart-wounding 
Emer Dukes, - cron and Nibraſſe, 
 Daks. Prethe no more, Ferevter,by the faith 
IT owe to honour, thou haſt made me laugh 
Befide m ſpleenc ; Fernands, adſt thou heard 
humour of Hauructs's dotage 
Diſcours'd, how in the winter of __ 
Heisbecomea Louer, thon woaldſt 
Compar'd tothat : well, we will ſee the youth : 
What Conncell hold you now, firs ? 


Bia.We,myLord,were ralking of chchorſmanſhip in France 
Foo wy "way! nh friend repores, ke thinks exceeds 


Dake. How? why have dot we 

' As tRidersberc? * 

&, NonethatI know. 

Duke. Piſh,yoar afeQionleads you; 1 dare 
Wage a thouſand Ducats not a man in Frevce 


Fier. I hall 


quit this wron : 
Biav. IGidas much,my Lond.” 
Fer; 1 hane not ſcene | 


F patties flace.my, = TOURS: 


NN emoyd 
Peer, What's this? what's this ? 
Fer, T heare he was commanded from the Court, 
Ie in can, 
Dake. True ; but we meant a day or two at moſt, 
heutdh Eeetoltrerms ;nor yerreture'd? 


-- 
— 
25M 


; Where's . 


Where's D* avo/o: ? 
R.D. My Lord. : 
Duke. You know our minds, | 
" How comes it thuz io partes miſle _<oſeylls, 

R.D. My Lotd;in's deridiſeontent I kearc he departed 
towards Benenents, de '(as Tam giucn to vnder- 
ſtand )to paſſe to Siuil,minding to viſit his Cozen Don Pears 
« Toles, in the Spaniſh Court. 
D«ke. The Spaniſh Court bnow by the bleſſed bones 
Of gaed S. Frazciz,letthere be ſent 
To call him backe,or I willpoſte thy head 
Beneath my foot ; Th you, you know my mind, 
Looke that you get him backe; the Spaniſh Court, 
And without our Commilſion,——— fay'! ( 

Petr, Here's fine jag 
Bia. Good Sirbe not 
og ;fic, Baneba ; LN PAs 
'Tis ſuch a grofle indignity, 'dera 
Hauc loſt ſcuen yeares revenue, —— The Spaniſh Court! 
How now, what ayics our ſiſter ? 
Fier. On the ſedden | 
I fall ablecding,'cis anominous figne; 
Pay gs it curne to good. — Your highnes leane. —Ex# 
Looke to her ; come Fervande;come Biaxchs, 
Lex S Wawngnnta or porn ar : 
Sirra,ſce that you trifle not How we, / 
Who ſway the mannage of authority; 
May be abus'd by ſmooth officions ageats ? 
Bur looke well te our ſiſter. 
Petr, Nephew, pleaſe you 
Toſce your friend to aight ? 

Fer, Y es, Vnckle, yes ; ; 

Tharhodes —_ vaſold ; minecyes butfollowes 

intemb'd in yonder goedly ſhrine : 
Life without her,isbut death' 's abril ares, 
And I am but a Coffinto my cares. 
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a te be confin'd to aeatnefſe,that no haire 
May Ronet yptopricke wy miftris lip, _ - 
More rude than bean _—__: 
Giacope, p be | 

Gia. My Lord»: 

Alas, AmTall {weetbekiud "ig ” 

Gia, I hane no/Povelterers nole, bur your apparclt fits 
Abeut you meſt debonarely. 

Cas. But Giaceps, with what gracedoemy words pro- 
ceed oat of my aA" haue I 2 mouing an is 
there in my yoyee? canſtrhen pcrceeine,arit were 

cinch pt hip iamy OR; a-it-is 
into fy!lable, Giacopo? «© ot 

Enter Duig, Lords nl LodbiokadinO + 
Gia. Yes indeed, Sir, 1dae feele a fauouy as nal: as 


rrmmnn—_ A Gilier-pipt, — moon Calamus or Ciner. 


udr, iter youars hi aye. 

rc A fabictfie — 

'Tobe the tall of laughter. + | 

Dian, ER your mulicke, * :'/, ws PR 

Alas, $ I reverſe my 2 1Ely bn 

| pour dryer my pas and his Og 
"Ag k gee, fertle oxy. countenance, aud thus 


- 


Moſt excellent faire La-dy,' 
Let not old age,or haires that arc fil-ucr 
Diſ-parage my deſire ; for it may+be 
1 2am then other greene youth aimb-ler : 
Since lam your gra-ccs {ceruanc ſo true, 
Great Lady then louc me for-my ver-tucs 
Oh Giacops ! Perrach was a ; lh D antes a lig-maker, 
$' au«z.4a7 agoole, and Areofoa puck-filt to me £ 

1 tell thee, Giecope, I ara wrap'd withfury, 
pie: haue beene for theſe fix nights together 
Dcunke with thepure liquer of Hehcor. 

Ko Lchinke ns lefle; Sir; 

Wo pn wild and taike azidlely 

Agif you had not fl ept theſe nine yearcs. 

Dake, What thirke youof this language, fiſter Þ " 

For, Sir, Ithinke, in princcs Courts, noage nor greaties 
Bur muſt admitthe Poles in me 'twere fol 
To ſcorne what greater ſtates thanThauc bins 
Zia: ©, but yonare too generall. 
Fior.. A z 


I thanke yiour neſs; many a womans wit 
Naw abeaghe es ach betrer,was much worlts” 
Fien, You ſtill miſtake me.. 


Duke, Silencenoterherett, - 
Moves Gbd-#-mezcy braines'; G:ocope,l haur it, 
: Man, Aconeris, Giacopo, and 2 fine one ; downe on thy 
neces, Giocopo and worſhip my witzy mo doth t n= 
thas it is, I an: hauc my aha rs 
in a ſquare table af ſome toofaot long; from rhe crowne of 
the head to the waſte downward,no further, 
Gia. Then you'le looke likca dwacfe, Sir, "being cut offby 
the middle, - : 541110515 2utTg 2I875 0 | 
Aa, Spns not chou, bupwouder-ar che 'cvreeit hal 
nm y lefr fide, L.wilt hanes leafe 


Ie. P cha kg $44 Cheyftall in the forme of 
a heart. —-— (Singaler adwirable-): When I haue framed 
this, I will, as ſome rare outlandiſh pecce of workemanſhip, 
beſtow it 61 the moſt faireandiilluſtrions Lady Fiormonda.. 
Gie, But now,Sir, for the conceit- © 
prate;no-more: blackhead, 


Max. Symplicuty and / 
doſt not vnderſtand aria this being to her 1nſtcad of a 
Looking-glaflc, ſhe ſhall no oftner powder her haice, furte!! 
her cheekes, cleanſe her teeth, or conforme thehaires of her 
eye-browes, buchauing occaſfion.co vic this glafle(which for 
the rarenefle and richnefſe of it, he will hourely doc)bur ſhe 


ſhall as often gaze on my piRure,remember me, and behold 
the excellence of herexelincinbamuy, inthe proſpeftiue 
and mirror,as it were, in my:heart; 1 

Cie. I when irghis is ſomthing: 


Exut Fiormonda. 


Gia, Omy Lord, my- 
fares. the Dakes grace, a | 
Lord Fernande's grace with allthe rabble of C 
heargeuery' they 
be made a Count for your wit, and 1 Lord for myCounſell 
Duks.' Beſhrew theckince,.hs arediſcouer'd; 7 
Man. Pitty,— ob my mio cy no tothem: 
O Duke moſt gona moſt renowed 


Wt h not much-is 2 - 
agile Caullehe har youſte,. 


"ys d roſt wiſeand learned Lord,! 


hae ayer day, 
5 grace ourtalke girh your gre dork: 


Afan, Ycg,T willcome;myLordthe Dake, 1 will; 
Doke. We take your word, are with your honorhealth: * 
Away then; come Bancba, we have found 1 
A ſalue for mcllancholy. Mirth &caſe,— Exit Duke cam (wit. . 
Maxent Briancha 5 Fernando, 
Bien. Tle ſee the jolly loner and his glaſſe 
Take lcaue of offeanother. 
- Adaw, Arc they gone 
Gia, O tmy Lord,1 doe now ſmell newes. 
Adaw, What newes; Giacopoe- 

Gie. The Dake hasa fmackering towards you, and you 
ſhall clap vp with: hisſiſter,the widew,ſaddenly. | 
Man. She is mine;Giacops, ſhe is mine ; aduance the glaſſe, 
Giacapo,that I eqay practiſe us I pafle,to walke 2 portly'grace 

like a Marqueſſe to which degree I am now a climbing. 
Thus doe we tnarchto honors hauen of blifſe, 


To ride in triumph Perſepotsr. | 


| Moleſey Maw complementing 
Bias. Now, as 1 wk | 
Here's laughter worthy our preſence | 
I willnoc loſe himſ0,-  ——— Sho 6s going 0u8% 


Biaw, To me, my Lord 1 

The ſtory of a Caſt-away in lone; 

| Andoletnotche ofa jeſt 

Make flight a ſadder ſubieQ, who bath plac'd : 

All happinefſe in your diuiner eyes. 
Pies, My Lord, thetime = TEL 
Fer, The time ! yet heare me ſpeake, 

For I muſt ſpeake or burſt: 1hauen ſoule” © 

Soanchor'd downe with'caresin ſeas of woe, , - Ws 

Thar paſſion,andthe vowesT owero you, 

Haue chang'd me toa leane Anaromy, TE LSIG 

Sweet Princefle of tny life——  * RYE, 


Bian, Forbcare, of | ſhall ——- 


= ” 
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7", "Feral you honour vertae,doe dorkvexs- 
; CO ie thenas yer 

My fearcs ſuggeſt ; no heave fo 2dornes hf 
JH ofa well-buile cind, 

| Asping: : heare-me out. © 

| Biav. No more ;Þfpare 

To tell you what youre ; and muſ:-confedicths 
_Doealmoſt hate my judgement, that it once 


Ercheridewen dwelc in you': remetwber now 
Tris therhird cime 


fince yourtreacherous renguc 
b pleaded treaſon to my care and fame ; 
| Yer Yecforti I worn Lord and you, 


, | "ft b aged 
And wall bats ycietomy cthirige 
; Top eventhar yce inflames in me defires. | 


Enter Perrnchio aud] 


Peer. os fon ng, - * <- 
ws ouarecome 

p17; Wichoar de = 7 oxen 1 nd. 
| your ſelfe, and meet at. Court PET | 
Somebate hoare hence and Cop Da 
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Rof. Ien:r man ado to wad = 
Fer. No more; away:loucs rage is yet vaknowo, 
In his (aye me) ro00 _ feele my Owne-: 
So, now [ am alone, now let metbinke; 
Shee is rhe Durcheſle ; ſay ſhe be ; A Creature: 
Sow'd vp inpainted cloth, migli ſo be Ryl'd, 
Thar' _ a name ; ſhee's married too, ſhe is, 
And therefore better might diſtinguiſh loue ; 
She's young, and faire ; why, Madam, that 3che baic 
" Invites me more to hope z ſhe's the Dakes wile 3 
W ho knowes not this? ſhe's bolom'd tomy friend +: 
Toere,there,l am guitcloſt ; will not be won; 
Still worſe and worle ; abhorres to heareme ſpecake+; 
Ecernall miſchicte, 1 mult VEge no more 3 
For were I not beleapred in my ſoule, 
Here were enough ro quench the Hames ofbell. - 
What then ? I muſt not ſpeake, Ve write. 
Comethen, fe Sccretery ta my plaints, £D, 
Plead thh my faich, for words are turn'dce oy va dra87 
Whine AUReFhue OOO —— bereed: to beneſelſet £alttter. 
Emgr D'aur/o; mith ewo Prflurer, 
R.D.. Now is the time ; aloue ; reading a leteer —_— 
how now 2 any yr eres A wh, in the name of poliey, 


ſhould this meane? t baire ? paſhon,: by all the 
hopes of my life, p/aine p fron :. —_— Perceiueitzifthisbce 
not a fat of ſome viclkens gag bens «fe in ytderſtan- 


| ding; why HEINE, plainer and plolncte: 2 Love inthe ex- 


NE re Eres 
nd 1 


Auſe, ; well, that I haue fit eccafionſoonce to yaderſtand : 
I haug hare $wa: DiEures, newly drawne; 10 bee ſont for a 
preſent tothe Abbot af (Hansebe,the Dutchefle Vncle, ber 
 oWneand my Ladies> 1c gblerue whiehof theſe-may,per» 
haps,bewray bim; -—aturnes about,my noble Lord. 

Fer. Y are welcome, Sir,lthanke you+ et A 
R.D. Me, my Lord? for what, my Lord? 


Fer. 
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For Who'sthere? toe is l nerey, Dar 
tooke you for another, pray excuſe me; 
Whae: ist youbeare there? 
D, Noſecret, my Lord; bat may be imparted to you ; 
ple of Pitures, my good Lord, pleafe you fee them, 

. I care not/much for pictures ; ; but whoſe are they? 
65 Thionc'is for my Lords fifter , the other is is the 
"Er þ 
- Ha, D'ewoler, the Dutcheflcs? 
D. Yes, my Lord : —ſurethe word Rartled him — 
—— Obletue that. 

Fx, Youtold&'me; hater Secretary, once, 


yr Bs \ 
7 
B: , 


anoloy, 


D. Seruice, ny honour'd Lord, howſecuer you pleaſe 


rote it 
Fer, 'Twere rudenefle to beſator fora ſight, 
Yers iſt me, Sir, 1'le be all ſecrer. 
ih D. Tbeſeech m__s Lordſhip; | 
= ans, conſtant to your pleaſure: 
Lord) is the widow Marqueſles,-as it now newly 
cure rom the Piture-drawers; the'oyle yergreene;a ſweer 
how in my indgement, 'Art hath not bin a'nigeard 
the life. 2fichael Aneele himiclfe needed 


{l roomne the work 


ws rl 


D. Fo the Dukes, my Lord,who detarmines to ſend it 
a preſent to Paul Boghione, Vnckle tothe 
+ prhat he may ſee the riches of twoluch luftres as 
in che Court of 7. 

Jo Sir, the other ? 

This (my Lord) is for the Putchefle Binvche, a 
8 ſiycert Picture; if you well obſerue with what Gn- 
ie che Arca hath ſiroue to fet forth cach limbe in 
Y ,noe miffing a haire, 


ifs 


« & E | 


Or 


al # i 


Or (if it ray be lawfull to ve the word))more really behold 
her owne $ in ker glaſle,then in taking a ſenſible view 
of this counterfeit : when firſt ſaw-it, I verily almoſt was 
of a mind that this was her very lip. 

Fer, Lip ! 

R.D. How conſtantly he dwels ypen this portrayture? 
Nay, I'le aflure your Lordſhip there is nodefeRt of cunning. 
Hiseye is fixt asif it were incorporated there.— Werenot 
the party her ſcltc aline to witnefle that there is a Creature 
compos'd of fleſh and blood,as naturally inriched with ſuch 
harmony of admirall beauty, as is here arrificially counter- 
fcited, a very curious eye might repute it as an imaginary 
rapcure of ſome tranſported conceit, toayme at an impeſſi- 
bility ; wheſe very firſt gaze iscf force almolt to pertwade 
2 \ub{tantial}loueinaſctled heart. 

Fer, Loue ! heart- 

R D. My honor Lord. 

Fer. Oh hcauens ! | 

A,D. Iamconfirm'd. —— Whit ayles your Lordſhip ? 

Fer, Younccd not praiſc it,Sir, it ſelfe is praiſe, 
How.ncere had I fo-20t my felfe ? — I thanke you, 

'Tis fucha piQture as might well become 
The ſhrine of ſome fain'd Fen ; Iam dazeld 
With looking on't ; — pray Sir conney it hencc, 
R.D, 1 am all your feruant z — bleſſed, bleſſed diſcouery ! 
Pleaſe yonutocommand me? 
Fer, No,gentle Sir ; Ume {oft beyond my ſenſes; 
D'ce heare Sir,good where dwels the pifure maker ? 
R.D. By the Caſtles farther draw-bridge,neareGa/z4az2e's 
ſatue ; his name is A/phonſo Trinns/zio— happy aboueall fate. 
Fer, You ſay enough,my thanks t'ces Exit R,D- 
Were that piQure | | 
But rated at my Lordſhip, 'ewere too cheape. 
I feare Iſpoke or did I know not what, 
A!l ſenſe of prouidence was in mine eye. 
Enter Ferentes,Alanracioand Giacops,) 
Fere,Y outh inthrecſcore —_ and renztruſt meſmyLord 


: Aanrnucie) 


[is p 
* any ps "; 


p | RI now lie | in Hl Hindocancn of thoſe 
that compare your former age with your latrer,by feucn and 
rwenty yeares,then you were three yearcs agoe : by all my 
fidelicy, 'tis a miracle : the Ladies wonder at you. 

Alas. Letthem wonder; Iam wilſc,as T am : Cantely: 

: Git, TheLadies,my Lord, call him the Greene broowe of 
the Court, be ſiyecps all beforchim,and [weare be has a ſtab« 
bing wit : it is@ very gliſter to laughtet- 

- Can, Nay, I know I can tickle *em at my pleafure : 

Tam ſtiffe and ftrong, Feren ter. 
"Gia, A Rhediſh root iss fpcare of ftcele in compariſon of 
IT know what. 

Fern,” The Marqueſſe doth fouc you. 

Afais, She doth lone me. 

Firen, And bcgings to doe youinfinite grace. Ffawrncio, 
infinite grace. 

Fer. Vie take this time : 

Good houre,my Lords,tobath. 

| Man. Right Princely Fernando ,thebeft of the Fernends';: 
by the pith of generarion,che man T looke for.His Highnes 
hath ſent to find you ont ; hee "isdetertcin'd to weather his 
owne proper individuall perſon, for two dayes ſpace, in my 
Lord Narbsſa'storreſt, to hunt the Deere, rhe Bucke, the 
Roe,and cke the Barren Doe. 

Fer, Ts his Highnefle preparingto hunt ? 

Ferew, Yes, my Lord, and tefolv'd| tolye forth tor the 
breuiating- the prolixity of ſome ſuperflaous cranſmigration 
efthe Suns double Cadence tothe weſtern Horizon,y moſt 

ous pood Lord. 

. Oh, Sir, let meebeſcech you to ſpeake in your owne 
mother tongue — two dayesablctice — well — my Lord 
_ EAlanracio, I hane a ſute t'ee- | 

. My Lord Fernaxdo, Fhane a fate toYyou. 
Fer. That you wilaecept from DT OY A of 
m1 ring you grant it? 
; - Will you grecit mine? | 
4 Whari: ? Jy 
Mau, 


Han, Onely to know what the ſaute is, you pleaſeto ak- 
fexre to MC- 

Fer, Why 'tis, my Lord,a Foole. 

Maw. A Fooie ? 

Fer. As very a Foole 


As your Lordſhip is —— hopefull to ſce in any time of 


your lifc. 

Gia Now goed my Lord part not with the Fooke ob 
any termes, #; 
Man, Tbeſeech you;,my Lord, has the foole qualities ? 

Fer. Very rate ones: 338 
. You ſhall net heare him ſpeake one wiſe word in a months 
conuerſe; paſſing temperare of dyet,for keep him from mear 


foure and twenty houres, and he will faſt a whole day and g 


night together : vnlefſe youvrge him to ſweare, there ſel. 
dome comes an oath from his mouth : and of |a Foole, my 
Lord, to tell yee the plaine truth, had'a but balfe as much 
wit as you, my Lord, he would be in ſhort time three quar- 
ters2Sarrant wiſe as your Lordſhip, | | 

Has, Giacope,theſe are very rarcclements ina creature 
of little ynderſtanding : eh,that 1 long to ſec him. 

 Emter Petrnchto, and Roſciliilike a foole. 

Fer, A very harmlefle Idcot, 
And as you could wiſh, looke where he comes. 

Petr, Nephew,here is the thing youſent for: 
Come hither Foole, come 'tis a good foole. 

Fer, Here,my Lord, 
I freely giue you the Foole, pray vichim well for my fake. 
Alas, I take the Foole moſt rhankefully at your hands, 
my Lord: Haſt any qualities, my pretty foole ? wilt dwell 
with me ? 

Ro/. A.,a,a,1,1. | 

Feren, | neucr beheld a more naturall Creature in my life! 

Fer, Yncle; the Dake Theare prepazes to hunt ; 
Let's in and wait. Farewel Mawr ncie, — Exit Ferict Petr; 
- Max. BcaſtthatT am, not roaske the fooles name 2 © | 
"Tis no matter, Foalc is a _ title to call 
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| Tha greateſt Lt Lorin heel by,if be be no wiſer then hes 


Gra,Oh my Lord, what an arrant excellent pretty creatura 
'tis? come hony, hony, hony,come. 

Fere.Y ou are beholding to my Lord Fernando for this gift. 

ax. True ; oh that he ecould but ſpeaks methgdically ! 
Eanſt peake, Foole ?- .. 

-x(he Can ſpeake; Decece — 

'Cis a preſent for: an Emperors What anexcellent 
nromen werethis to purchaſe a ſare,or a monepo! y-from 
Dakes care ?- 

Mas. IT hauc ir, Tam wiſe and fortunate ; $:ecope, I will 
lkaueall conceits, and inſtead of my piRture, offer the Lady 
Marqu. fechis morall manof weake braync. 

* Gia. My Lord you haue moſt rarely bechought you; ;. 
For ſo ſhall ſhe no oftner {ce the Fool, 

Bur (he ſhallremember you better, 
Then by a thouſand Lockina-aladas: 


- Feren, She will moſt gracioufly cncertaine ic- 
Afan.T may tell you, Feremtes, there's not a great woman 


amongſt forty,buc kiowes how to make {port with a Doone- 


Dolt know he eld thou art,firrah ? 
Roſs Dud —3 clap check for nowne fake gar, hee ee ec. 


' Feren, Alas,you muſt aske himno queſtions ; but clap kim 


on the cheeke: I ynderftand bis language ; your Fool: istho 


render hearted'ſt creature that is. 
' - Emer Filrmonda, D awolos, Julia. 
F jor. No more , thou haſt,i this diſcouery, 
Exceededall m y-fanours, D'awolos, 
Is't miftris Madam Dutcheſle ? braue renenge- 
EIS had your Grece ſcene the infinite appetite of luſt 
Fi Drchas adultery efhis eye, you would — 
change him,or confound him,prowpt diflembler! 
Is here the bend of his Religious vow ? 
p16 now when-the Duke is rid abroad, . 


\5Þþ Norge is ficke — or ſo. 


. Mot Ropyrnniter it was the excule he made. 
t 'F | 
_ Hex. 


» -; # \ of 4 ' 'F | of F \ 


x4er grace comes iuft 7th nicke; let me ſtudy. 
Fercn, Loſe notime, my Lord, 
Gia, To her, Sir. 
Atſan, Vouciſate to ſtay thy font, moſt Cynibias hue, 
And from a Crezture, eucr vow'd thy ſcruant, 
Acczpt this gift ; moſt rare, moſt fine, molt new, 
The catneft penhy ofa loue fo ferucnt, 
Fior, W hat meanes the jolly youth ? 
Man, Nothing, ſweet Princeſle, 
Bar onely to preſent your grace with this ſweet fac'd Foole; 
pleaſe you roaccept him to make you merry; PFleaflure your 
Grace, he is avety wholeſome Foole. 
Fior, A foole ? youmight as well ha giuen your ſelfe : 
Whence is he ? 
Max: Now;iuſt very now,giuen me oat of ſpeciall fauour, 
by the Lord Fernavde, Madam. 
_ Fior. By him? well,Iaccept him ; thanke you for't: 
And in requitall,take that Tooth: picker. 


'T1s yours. | 
Max. A Tooth-picker;l kifle your bounty:no quibble now? . 
And Madam, 


IfI grow ficke,to make my ſpirits quicker, 

I will reniue them with this ſweet Toath-pickers 

Fior, Make afe on'e as you liſt ; here D'awoles, 
Take inthe Feo'e, | 

R.D. Come,ſweet heart, wilt along with me ? 


Ref. V v vmh—y ry ymh—wor not, wen not—y y yak 
' Fier. Wilt goe with me,chicke ? 


Man. Giacope | [22 £ dE) 
Gia. My Lord. | #4 O89 4 69 3/ 
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ff Mes. — Cle behind me, z Tam \ bis with conceit 
- and muſt be delinered of , inthe eternall commenda- 
tion of this gracious Tooth. aickes: : bar firſt, I hold ir a moſt 
healthy policy to make a flight ſupper. 

For: meart's the fooJ that muſt preſerue our liues, 

And now's the time, when mortals whet their kniues 
on threſholds, ſhoo-ſoles, Cart-w heeles,&c. Away Giacepe. 

Exennt. * 

Enter Colona with lights, Biancha,Fiormonda, Inlia, Fernando, 
and D' anolor ; { oiona placerb the lights on 4 Table, and 
ſets downe 4 Cheſſe-boar 4. 

Bias. 'Tig yctbut early night, too ſoone to lleepe: 
Sifterſhalf's hane a niate at Cheſle ? 
Fior, A mate | 
No, Madam ; you are growne :00 bard for me - 
 _ My Sihed Fernaeds is a fitter match, 
+ Flaw. He's a well praftiz'd gameiter : 
Well, Icare not, howcunning ſo cr'e he be, 
To paſſe an houre ; Ile try yourskill,my Lord; 
Reach here the Cheſſe-board. 
b- RD. Are you ſoapttotry his skill, Madam Dutcheflc ? 
Rt ; © proc roo muck my ignorance 
ith your Highticfle ;*tis a game 


all, by 
Walled, 1 fun fare you not.let's tote » 


6: -aj ya 

"Io Ts. 72 Nano nr ee ghedly will ſhes 1907? 

* en Be heaues a powne to aKnights place; 
A  —_—_ Dake: plate ; and that's be- 


do and Datchefe, play. 
| Decals; I feele - 
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Fiormruda take: ber leave, attended by D' auolot ind 1nlin: © 
as ſhe goes out, ſee [peakes to D' ane/os. 
For. Let 'em hauetime enongh,and as thou call, 
Bc neare to hearetheir Courtſhip, D*anelos, 
RK D.Madam,1 thall obſcrue '*em with all cunning ſecrecy. 
Bian. Colena,arrtend our filter to herchamber, 
Cl. I ſhall Madam. —e——Ext Fur Col In&& R.D; 
Fan, Play. 
Fer. I muſt get loſerh' aduantage of the game 3 
Madam,your Queene is loſt. 
Bian. My Clergy helpe me; 
' My Queene! and nething for it but a payne ? 
Why then the game's loſt too; but play. 


Fer, What Madam ? Fernando often 
Bia. You muſt needs play well, lovkes about. 
You are ſo ſtudious. x5 
Fie vpon't,you ſtudy paſt patience 1 


W hat d'cedreame on ? here's demurring 
Would weary out a ſtatue. — Good now play: 

Fer, Forgiue me, let my knees for euer tick bekyeedr; 
Nay?'d cothe ground, as earthy as my fcares3 
Ee I ariſe,co part away fo carſt | 
In my vnbounded anguiſh,as the rage 
Offlame's, beyond alt Vtterance of words; 
Denuoure me ; lightned by your facred cyes« 

Bian, */hat tmeanes the man ? 

Fer, Tolay before your feet 
In loweſt vaſlalage, the bleeding heart 
That ones the tender of 2 =_ _ 
Great pitty me,my youth;my wounds, Fo 
And doe not thinke, that I haue cull'd this time | n: 


Hyoe 
I beg c chaſt 
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Ot your too ſtony breaſt ; you cannot vrge 
| KD. Notkiſſing yer? ſill on-vour knees ? O for a plump 
| Wethall baze'em clip anon and lifpe kifles ; here's cereme- 


| _Oflawlefle lonc? Know, moſt wnworthy man, 


| - Ag ti we forbad? no, wretched thing, 
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' withthe white face is curried, foriooth - pleaſe your Lord- 
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 \ " Eutir D' anolor ering and liflening. 
R.D. Ati already? admirable haſt. 
jan, Am1lagaine betr.y'd?—— bad man. 
Fey, Keepe in 2 
Bright Angell;that fenercr breath, to coole 
That hear of cruelty, which (wayesthe Temple 


One reaſon to rebuke my trembling plea, 
Which I hauc not, with many nights cxpence, 
Examind ; but, O Mad, (till I 2nd 

No Phyficke ſtrong to cure a tortur'd mind, 
But frecdome from the torture it ſuſtaives. 


Bed and cleanc theers, tocomfer! the aking of his ſhinnes ! 


f 


ny with a vengeance. : 
Bien, Riſe vp,we charge you,riſc;looke on ear face. F he ri 
What ſce you thers that may perſwadca hope ſeth. 


So much we hate thebaſeneſlc of thy luſt, 
As were none liuing of thy ſexe bar thee, 
| We had much rather proſticute our blood 
Toſome inuenom'd Serpent,then admit 

Thy beſtiall dalliance : couldt chou dare to ſpeake 


T ke this for anſwer z If thou henceforth ops * 
Thy leprous mouth to tempt. our care againe, 

| = _ _ ns ter our Lord 

Of thy dy/caſs in riensfip, but revenge 

"Thy boldnefle with the forfeir of thy life. 
 Thinke on't, 


- Now,now,now the gameis afoot,your gray Iennet 


thipleape vpinto the faddle,forſvoth;— poor Dukezhow 
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Stay,goc not hence in choller,bleſſed women! 
ſchool's me,lend me heariog ; thongh the float 


{ 


Of 


Of infinite deſires fiyell to a tide 39D | 
Too high ſo ſooue tocbbe,yerby this hand, Kiſſes bey b 
This glorieus gracious Of yOUrs —— 
R,D, 1 marry,the match is made, clap hands and too'r ho. 
Fer, I \weare, 
Henceforth I ncuer will aſmuch'in word, 
In letter, or in fillable, preſume 
To makea repetition of my griefey 
Good night t'ce : if when Iam dead yourip 
This Coffin of my heart, there ſhall you read 
With conflant ejes, what now my defines, 
Bianchd s name caru'd ont inbloody lines. 
For cuer, Lady, now good night. 
| Enter with lights. 
Fiar. Good night; | 
Reſt in your goodneſle; lights therez Sir good night. 
Rxeunt ſundry waye;. 
R.D. So, via — tobe cuckold (mercy and prouidence) is 
aS natural oa marricd man,as to eat ſleep or wearea night- 
cap, Friends I will rather truſt mine arme in the throat of 
aLion,my purſe with aCurtezan,my necke with the chance 
on a Dyc,or my Religion in a Synagogue of Tewes,then my 
wife with a friend; whercin doc Princes exceed the pooreſt 
peaſant that cuer was yoak'd toa fixpenny ſtrumper,but that 
che hornos of the one are monnted ſome two inches higher 
by a Chboppine then the other?oh Aﬀroniche poodlicſt headed 
beaſt of the Forreſt, amongſt wild cattle,is a Stag; and the 
geodlicſt beaſt amongſt tame fooles ina Corporation is a 
 Cuckold. Enter Fxormenda. 
Fior. Speake D'*avole;, how thrines intelligence ? 
R.D. Aboue the preuention of Fate, Madam : I ſaw hiaz 
kneele,make pitrifull faces, kiſle hands and forefingers, riſe 
and by this time he is vp,-vp Madam : dobtiefſe tie yourk 
aymesto be Duke, for kee is gocten intethe Dukes ſcat an 
hower agec. 
Foer. Ist true? , 4 
R.D, Oracle,ocacle;fiege was iaid,parley admitted,com- 
F poſition 
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+ion offered and the Fort entrred; there's no interruption, 


the Dake will be ar home to marrow (gentle Azime/) what 


dee refolue? 

Fer.\ Toſtirre vp Tragedies as blacke as braue ; 

And ſending the Lecher panti:ig tO his grage, — Exeter. 
Emer Branch, ber baire about bert ares, in ber might mantle ; 
| ſbe dr awes a C urtaine, where Fernando #t di{cenered in 

bed, ſleeping, ſhe ſets downe the Candls before the E:4d, 
| and goes to the Bed fides 

' Fian; Refoluc,and doe; 'tis done. What,are thoſe eyes 

Which lately were ſo onerdrown'd in tcarcs, 

So calieto take reſt ? Oh happy man ! 

ow {ſweetly fleepe hath (cal'd vp ſorcowes here ? 

But 1 will call kim ; What? 24 Lord,my Lord, 

Fer, Whecals me? 


| Slecping or waking ? - 
. | Fer. Hal who is'c ? 


| | Bjave *Tis 1: | | 
pac you forgot my voyce? or is your care 


vietuitto your eye? 
| *\\Fer« Madam,the Dutchefle ? 
- Bian. She, 'tis ſhe; fit vp, 
Sit vpand wonder, whiles my ſorrowes ſwell : 
The nights are ſhort, and I haue much to fay. 
Fer. Iscpoſkble, cis you ? 
- | Bia "Tis poſſible ; 
Why doe you thinke I come ? 
Fer. Why ! tocrowne ioyes, 
And make me maſter of my beſt defires, 
_ » Fiax,|*'Tis true, you guefle aright; fit vPand lien, 
With ſhame and paſſion now I muſt confeſle, 
Since firſt minecyes beheld you, tn my heart 
You haue beene onely King ; if there can be 
A violence in lone,then I haue felt 
That tyranny ;be record to my ſoule, 


%. 


"FT .£ 


The Tuſtice which'T for this folly fea 
Fernando,in ſhort words, how e're my tongue 
Did often chide thy loue,each word thou fpak'& 


3 
re ? 


Was muſicke to my care ; was neuer poo 


Poore wretched woman lin'd,that [on'd like me ; 


Sotruly, ſo vnfaitiedly, 


—————Y 


Fer. Oh Madam — 


Bias. To witnefle that I ſpea 


ke is truth 


Thus fiogly I adnentureto thy bed, 


And doe confefſe my weaknefle; if thou rempr'! 
Iwill yeeld. 


My boſome to thy pleafures, 


Fer. Perpctuall happinefle ! 


Bia». Now heare mc out : 


When firſt C nb; P any's Dake, my Lord, 
am 


Saw me, he log 


Aduanc'd me tothe titles! poſi 
N ot mou'd by Conn/a/l;or remou'd by greatueſſe ; 
Which to requite, betwixr my ſauleand heanen, ; 


e; and without reſpet 
Ofdower, tooke me to his bed and boſome; 


efle : 


Ivow'da vow tolinea conſtant wife ; 


IT haue done ſo ; nor was rhere 


in the world 


A mancreared,conld hane broke that truth 
For all the glories ofthe earth, but thoa ; 
But thou, Fernando: Doc Tone thee now ? 


Fer, Beyond imagination. 
Biav. Trac, I doe, 


Beyond imagination : if nopledge 
Of loue can inſtance what I ſpeake is trne, 


Be ſatisfied, and ruine me. 
Fer, Whartd'ce meane? 


Bian, To gine my y 
A pleaſure that I un ors bt 


But lofſe of my beſt ioycs, here,hete, Fernaude, 


tothnue in, 


Be fore this fatall minute: marke me now: 
If thou doſt ſpoyle tne of this robe of Game, 
By my beſt comforts, here Ivow agen, 


"To thee,to heauen,to the yorl 


d,totime, 
F 2 


, —looke here, 


to thy embraces, 


a i 


E're yetthe morning hall new chriſten day, 
Vie kill my ſelfe, | 

Per. Hew madam, how? 

' Bian, Iwill : | 
Doe what thou wilt, 'tis inthy choyce ; what ſay yee? 
Will you bac grant a kifſe ? 

Biav. Yes, take it;that, WY | : 
Or what thy heart can wiſh: 1 am all thiac: Kiffet her: 
Fer, Oh me — Come,come,how many women pray 
 Wereeuer heard or read of,granced loueczs 

And didas you proteſt you will? 

Fian, Fernando; BE 3 
Teſt not at my calamity : I kneele? m—— S$be bnetin.. 
By theſe diſheauct'd hayres,theſe wretched ceares, 

By &'l that's good, if what I ſpcake,my hcart 
- Vawes not cternally, then thinke, my Lord, 
Was ncuer man ſu'd-co me Ideny'd, 
Thinke mc a common and moſt cunning whore, 
And ler my finnes be written on my grauc, 
My name reſt inri ct Doe as you lift 
Fer. I muſtbelcceue ye, yet I hope anon, 
When you are parted from me, you will lay 
I was a good cold eafie-ſpirited man : 
Nay, laugh at my fimplicity ; fay,will ye? 
 . Ban, Noby the faith I awe my Bridall vowes; 
//  Buleeuer hold thee much much dearer farre 
.- Then all my ioyes onearth, by this chaſt kiſſe. 
Fer. You haue preuail'd,and heauen forbid chac £ 
Should by a wanton appetite prophane 
This facred Temple ; *tis caoughtfor me 
Youlplearocth ne ſeruant, 


Nay, be thine ;. 


Command my power,my boſame; and I 

Thi loue withia the tables of my heart, "I 
'* Fer. Enoughy Vic maſter paſſion,andtriumph _. . 
| M1 »- 1 


r 


1 Fa 


In you my love,as it begun, ſhall cnd, 
Bias, The latter I new vow — but day comes on, 

What now we leane vnfinifh'd of centent, 

Each houre ſhall perfeRt vp : Sweer, ler's part. 

Fer. This kifſe, — beſt life geod reſt. Kiſſe, 

Biun, All mine to thee. 

Remember this,and thinke I ſpeake bas o wards: 

Fhen I am dead,rip vp 1 beart aud r 

With conflant eyes what now my tongue defines, 

Fernands's vane carn'd out in bloody ines. 

Once more good reit, Sweet, 

Fer. Your moſt faickfull ſeruant; F xtunt 


| "Sus Terting, 
Enter Nibrafſa chafing, after biz Inlia weepings 


Nis. "Et from me,ſtrampet, infamous whore,leprolie of 
my blood, make chy moane ts Ballad fingers, and 
Rimers, they'll Iigge out thy wretchedneſle and abominati= \ 
ons tonewtunes;as for me, I renounce theegth'act no daugh- 
terof mine, I diſcleyne the legitimation of thy birth, and 
Carſe the houre of thy Natiuity» 
1ol. Pray Sir youchſafe me hearing. 
N+6.. With child | bame to my graue / "1 
Oh whoore, wretched beyond viterance or reformation ! 
W bat would'ſt ſay ? : 
Tal. Sir, by the honor of my mothers hearſe, 
He bas proteſted marriage;pledg'd his faich ; 
If vowes hane any force, Lam his wiſe. 
Nib. His faith® © + | 
Why thou foole.chou-wickedly credulous foole, & 
Cank thou imagineLoaury is obſeruant of Religion?No,ne, 
it is with a frequent ; Lecher as vivallto forſwenre asro 
{ivcare, their piety is in making idolatry a worſhip, their- 
F 3 hearts 


WR 


oe dit of thy dotdp 


4 
be 
% , 


Po thy daug 
y 


May & 


768 pi their tongues are as is diferene as the chou whore 


_ anda Virein. 


lal. Nou arc too yiolenr; his eruth will proc 
Hi 1g ord rey excHie my fault. 
 'W; Shamelcfle woman ! this belecfe will damne thee : 
| how will th ' Lady Marqueſle iuſtly reproue me, for prefer- 
- ring to her Ternice a moniter of fo lewd and impudent a life? 
| Looketoo'c; if thy ſitiooth dinel! leane thee ro thy infamy, 


| I will xcuer pirryaly mortal! pangs, neucr lodge thee vnder 


'my roofe, ncuer owne'thee 'for my childe ; mercy bee my 
witnefſ [Cs ww 
Enter Petruchio, leading Colons. 
Hide not thy folly by vowile excuſe, 

thorke vadone, Co/ona; no entreatics, 
ning,no perſwaſi 02,could put off 
7e on that man | 
' Of much neo prin would thine eyes 
Had i 00 meinimnygaue, c're Thad knowne 
h of this thine honour. 

ef ren 

FULL incredulitic 3 my fanle 

| tj xceeds from lawfnll compoſition 
lcke; he'hath feal d his oath to mine, 


ig and? hey da{isteuen ſo? nay thet we haue 
r$in affliction: if my jolly gallanrs long Glapper have 
on both fides;all is well: Peirachis,thou art not wiſc 
tobeaParator;come hither man,come hither, ſpeak 
hter with child? 


truc - 


Petr. With child, Nibreſſa? 
Wow Fo, doe nettrick me-ofi, Fouerheard yourgabling; 
_ thine earc, fo is mine'tvo. 
r,. Alas;my Lord,by whom? | | 
Niu, | Snot bywhom : whaten idle:queſtion is that? 
Cocke hath rrod both our Hens, Ferences, Ferenter: who 
elle? How doſt take it? methi- COA wendannys. 
nent; VV 9, Tem mad, ſtarke made ' 


Petr. 


Petr. How like you this, Ce/onq, 'ris too true ? 
Did nor this man proteſt ro be your husband ? 

(ol, Ay me, to me hedid, 

Nib. What elſe, what elfe, Perracbio? and Madam, my 
quondara daughter, 1 hope ane paſt ſome huge words of 
matrimony.to you rao 

141: Klas, to me he' did. 

Niub, And kow many morc,the great Ineabws of hel knorys 
beſt + Peryachio, giue me your band, mine owne daughter in 
this arme, and yours,{o/one,in this ; there,there,fit ye down 
rogether 3 neuer riſe, as you hope toinherit our blellings, 
till you hauc plotted ſome braue renenge : thinke vpon it te 
purpoſc,and you ſhall want no ſeconds to further ir,be ſecret 
one to another : Come, Perrachio,let 'em alone,the wenches 
will demurre on't, andfor the proecfle, wee'll glue *em 
CQUIage. | | ; 

Petr, You counſell wiſely, I approne your plot : 

Thinke on your ſhames, and who it was that wrought "em; 

N36. 1,1, I, feaue them alone: to worke, wenches, co 
worke. gmanergpe ys ons poo Exenny; 

1«7. Weare quite ruin'd. 

lut, Trae, Colona, 

Betray'd to infamy, deceiu'd and mock'd 
By an vneonſtanc Villaine ; what ſhall's doe Þ 
I am with childe. 
Col, Hey-he,and ſoamT : 
But what ſhall's doc now ? 

Ini. This ; with cunning words 
Firſt proue his lone; he knowesT am with child, 

Co/, And fo he knowes Iam :1Itold him ont 
Laſt meeting inthe lobby, and in troth 
The falſe deceiuer laugh'd. 

1al, Now by the Rtarres he did thelike to m6; . 
And faid, 'twas well Lwas © hap'ly ſped. 

Col. Thoſe very words 

2vsdrome; it fretted ing to'th heart «| 
Tle be reveng'ds,. 3" hap 


Enter * 


| 2-1] Jo. Naan a noyſe oyſe me thankes Khan 

| Let's riſe, wee'll take po totalke ofthis ? 

; Ferey, Will yee ? death of my delights, hauc yee 
loſt all ſenſe of 4: 2 y*arc beſt rore about the Court, that 
" T haue becne your womans-barber, and trimm'd yce, kinde 
 Aorong. 
| Mer. Dehance to thy kindnefſe,th'aft robd me of my good 
- name, didſt promiſe to louc none but mee,mee, encly mee ; 
fwor'ſt, like an vnconſcionable villaine, ro marry mee the 
ewelfth day of the month, two months ſince ; didſt make my 
bed thine awne, mine houſe thine owne, mine, all and cuery 
thing thine owne, I will exclaime tothe world on thee, and 
beg: Tuſtice of the Duke him{elfe : Villaine,I will. 

een, Fg > aan ifyoubein chat OM. ſhut 
_ vpyour fore-ſhop, Ile be your lourny-man no longer:why 


EY 


. 


Madam Dr3þf, could your mouldy brainc bee lo addle, 
_ to imagin' I would marry a ſtale widdow at fix and forty ? 
| Viarry ip, arc there not varicries enough of mmote ? 
op your C/p-d;/e,or I'k purchaſe a Carting for you : 
light,[ hauc toyl'd more with this rough,Carrion i 
| - then with tenQuailes, ſcarce growne into their firſt Feathers, 
O Treaſonto all honeſty or Religion, ſpcake thou 
E= gracions-defiler of women, who ſhall 
'& child which thon haſt begotten ? 
_ «Ferey, Why thee, Country woman;th'aſt a larger purſe to 
a7 fox the 39 pda you'll needs haue the world know 
you, reputed @ 7 AKE- CIMatron-like CMotberly- Madam, 
kickJvp heeles like a Iennet, whoſe mark is new come 
into her nh, ce'nedoe, doe; the worſt canbe faid of me 
_ 15,tharl was ill aduis'd to digge for goldin a ( ole-pit : Are you 
 anfwerd? 
oy: Adfwer'd ? 
s fallamongſt'em,— Loue—how is't chickha. 
, My deere Ferextes,my betrothed Lord, 
= wk Excelfent » 6h'tor thiee Barbary ſtone horſ.s t9 
- - rop three Flanders Mares? why how now Wenches, what 
mMcans: way - bs Alore 


& vx 
$3 


Afir. Ont eb 5 more ofhixtrul: . 

Int. Loue,you muſt genes. ht ont 

Feron, 1 muſtridmy - hande alicm.ior they U cids on 
ſhoulders ; by your leaue,Ladics : here's none bat isof Com- 
mon C eum[ails ene with another : in ſhore, there are nt of 
ye. withchild;you cell mie dy 'merall bf yaul cannotifatisfie, 
(nor indeed hanſomelz any of ye) you all hopel ſhould mar-- 
ry you, which for that.itis impotible robe doac;l amcon- 
cnt tohauencicher of ye; fog your looking big on the mat= 
*cr,keepe your owne-Counfailes, Ilene: bewray:ye ; but for 
mariage,hoaucn bleſſe y2,& metro GPA my reſolutions 

Cel, How, notme{*. 

1». Notme ! 

Afor. Novmel 

Feren. Nor you,nory: nor. you. 
And to giue you ſome rb Vie yeeld. ——_——} 
you, Cs/ona,: hal a/pteecy actin CF Wn en 
was,you were od Adad + Marona, could 


haue pleas'd wel pron "anarhe wg arfotre & thircy-yeares 


2g0c, at youre Foo ofd; you, {n/ie, were'young : 
—— faulc is,y hauc a ſewrn7 face; ow eucry. one knowing 
her RC me, that I euer youchiaf'd,you the 
honor of my bed onge!in.your livevuif you wan clents.all'lc 
promife,is tO rip vpan old ſhire oriwe;lowidhing aſpeedy 
Telinenics to al your þardes, Il comend on to 09 ce 
Afor, Excellent. 161 $1014 «no 1 
1a. Natable. | $1495(1013 755117 Ha%EL vu. ©. 
Col. Vnmatch'd Villsge: 54 
as Met rongh pip pd EVE obs oy 1" 
Your wrongs doc equall ours;w orenenge, : 22972 0) 
Pleaſe 4 - leyss wichraandarerl redegm., 
Our lofle of henour,by a raveexploys os ha” 
Ador, Iembrace your motion, Lad Wand 
will ſtrive by any aQtionto _ on Wo- eh 


———— 


Outer ] Dok, Bimcha ſapported by Fernando, Frermonda Peiru- 
o,Nibraſſa, Ferente: avid D' anvler, 
whe. Roſecll will not comethem? 'witl ner? well, 
oprit nine him;—— Our {etters ſpeake 
utchefſe Y ncle try earinegy: 3 pap 
To motrow, D\uno/or. | 
 _#.D{- Tomorrow night, apo, bis not co make more 
thenonedayes abode berec for his Halineffe has commanded 
himtobe ar Komerhe renth of this meth, the Conclane of 
Cardinalsnort being reſolu'd rofit till his comming. 
Deke... Your Vricle (Sweer«harr)at his next returne, 
Maſt be faluted Cardinall: Ferewer, 
Be it your chargoto thinke on ſome deuice 
To \ Lonndrmy. the preſent with delight. 
Fer. My Lord, in honourtothe Court of Pury, 
th iyne with you on long fince, 
Nb R5 Bra, ny 
the Archbiſhop | 
of 3 hv veracy perm mean ren 
nd by Knightvand Ladies of his Court, 
re of an Anticke; which, me thongtr, - 
at Ine*tebefore ſaw women: ind mack com 


- 


5 ie ownath dixtentoonethe m 
| 7 Woubitors hand. 
"Dake, Fi, thou honour'ſt me : 


Bur —_ ſo ſpeedily rn abut 


rs ny thary | 
1d we muſthaaes Foole, he fern: 


” 
8] 


 Ferew. With my beſt foruics and d:xtericy my Lord, 
Petr, This fals our happily;Aergfer : 1: 
N45, We could notwiſhiit becesor 2 
Heauen isan vnbrib'd Inftices ;: 
Diks, Wee'll meet oar Vocle in a fal emne grace 
Of zcalous preſence, as becames the Church; - 
Secall the Quire be ready,D' ans{04. : - . Jn 
Aa & already. made yoar bighaeſic pleaſure known 
fotnems | by 
Zan 'Yourlip, my Lord | 
Fer. Magam, ; | 
Bias. Perhaps your tceth hauc bled, wip't with my hand- 
kereher; giuc nie, Fledod't my feltc.—$peake,ſhall I Neale 
2 kifſe ? belecue me;my Lord, I long. 1321290 
Fer, Not for the world. 


Frey. =. pea iwpudences 
R.D, Befhrew my keart,but that's ng fo "wy 
Dake, Ha, what's that thou miflik' D'gweles 


R,D. Nothing, my Lord, -— but I was hammeriog a 
conceit of mine own,which cannot(1 ind) in ſoſbart atime 
thrinc,as a dayes practiſe, 

[ Dakg. We are too fad; metbiakes the life of micth 


Should ftill be fed where we are ; 
Where's Mawurnc? | 
Feres And't pleaſe your Highnefle, hee's of late growne 
ſo aff:&ionatcly inward with my Lady Marquees Foole, 
that I preſume he is coafident, there are fow wile-mien wore 
thy of his ſociety, whoare not 48 innoceutly harmeleſle as 
that creature ; itisalmoſt impoſſibleto ſeperate them, and 
"iS a queſtion which of the two is the wiſer man. 
Dake, Wonld 's were here, I hane a kind.ot dalacile 
Hangs on me fince my hunting, char-k fcele! : | 
As 'twere adiſpofition tobe ficke,my head is cuerakings 
R.D, Athrewdominous coken; Llike not char neicher. 
Duke, Againe! what 15't youlikenar? 
R.D, Ibeſcch ae 34g excuſc me; Lam _ 
= ; 2 w 


1 + 9H para bring ut to Sapathe: 
ic almoſt contounds mytcapacitys!-;- 
Biay. My Lord, your werebeltto: rryalet arMow ; $1 
land your friend, ro paſſe away-zthe:tiaey :(/ ns 4 
Will yadtrtake your Highnefle tad your. Giver. 
Dake. The game's roo tedious... iq 40 


7 Tiaapecui Ga "Sith Ki: 


Beſides, *risail on Gn, 
Emer HManracio,Roſeillilths a fooley and Giacop "nr 
Has Blefle thee, molt excellent Dake ; I here preſent thee 
thy and{carned. a Gentieman;aseuer i(and yet.Lhauc 
tied threeſcore yeares) cenucrs'd with zrake-.ie trom me, 
haue try'd bim,and is worthy tobe priay-Counlayler tothe 
mon Tuarke i= Chriſtendome ; of a meſt apparant and deep 
þ 1 of of porch, bur ſpeaks to the purpole ; 
and appcare beforc his Higralls ih 
| ſeabaes..- Y 
*R ye—to danew toate ſure labow- 
+:Gig.; A 'very ſenſclefic Gentleman, and | picale your: High» 
neſſe,0ne that has a great dcale of little wit,us they {ſays 
Ge, Oh Sir, bad you heard bim as 1 did,deliner whole 
hiſtories inthe Tengey'rongur, your would fiucare there were 
not ſachs linguiſt breath' 2gaine; and did] but: perfedtly. 
d his langnage, I would be confident, in lefſe then 
es, codiſtiaguiſh the nieaning of Bird, Beaſt, or 


”— —  — 


Now prethe q heſtion him, Shapingle. 
-I will,my Don | 
| Tell me,rare (chollcr,which is cy epinion, 
| Dotlicaule the ſtrongeſt breath, — g4r/ich or onyer? 
Gia, Anſiver kimgbrother toole; doc;doc,lpcak ns mind 


Have bid enalldafyneknackandd'c 
brye tac-tle of da kna- ago fa kid, 


: 4 a 


oues » Heritfice? © 
Mas. Admirable, I proteſt, Duke; marke oh Duke,mark! 
. What did I aske hirn, Gracope ? 
Gia. Whach cauſetche ftrongeſt breath, garlicke or ony-' 
ens, I take ir,S1rs 
Mean. Right, rigat by Hellices ; and his anſwer is, that a 
knane has a ſtronger breaththen any of 'em ; z witedome (or 
Tam an Afic) in the higheRt;'a direRt Figure ; put irdowne, 
CGracopo 
Dake, How happy is that Ideor, whoſe ambition 
Is battocar,and fleepe,and ſhun the rod': 
Men that haue more of wit,and vſeitill, 
Arc fooles in proofe. 
Bian. True,my Lord, there's many 
Who thinke themſe'nes moſt wile,that are moſttiboles; 
R.D. Bitter girds if all were knowne, —— but —— 
Dxke, But what? ſpeake our; ; plague on your muttering 
Grumbling, I heare you,Sir, what i 15't? | 
- R.D. Nothins,lI proceſt,to yoar Highneſſe pertinent, tof 
any moments 
Duke WelSir,remember.— Friend,you promis'd-ſludy. 
I am not well in teqper ;come Brancha, 
Attend our friend Feremes. exe unt manent Fer. 
Fey Ferenter take Ad awyicio in with you Roſe Feron.ee Man, 
He muſt be one in ation, 
Feran. Come,my Lord;I ſhall intreat your helpe, 
Fer, Tie ſtay the Foole: 
And follow inſtantly. 
eAan, Yes,pray,my Lond. Exenunt Foren.et Mari. 
Fer How thriue your hopes now, Couzen ? 
Ref. Are we fate ? 
Then let me caſt my felfe beneath-thy foot, 
True verinon3 Lord: Koow then, Sir, ber proud heart 
Is onely fix'd on you. im ſachextremes - © + | 
Of violeace and paſhon;that 1 teare, | 
Or ſhee'l! enioy you,or ſhee'll raine you, pil 
Fer. Mt, Coore; by all the joyesT wifhtotafte, 
Shee i is as farre beneath thy rhooght,as I >D8 51110] 
G 3. .. - 


Go #777 - 


 Tnſoule ab6ne her malice. 
| | Ref. I obferu'd 
| Enennow, a kind of dangerous 
Z Inanvi-ioynted phraſe from D' ave/e: : 
* Iknownorhir inecne;baerhis I know, 
| He haza working braine, is miniſter 
| To a'lmy Ladiescountels; and(ry Lord) 
Pray a win there ow wh ng befainc 
Within the knowledgeofbisſabcill Art, 
Todoe you miſchife, 
' Fer, Pith ; ſhould he ar hell 
Aﬀeont mein the paſſige of my ate, 
I'd: c:uh them into Atomics. | 
Rof. |L,doe ; admit you could, meane time,my [.ord, 
Be nezrcſt eo your ſelfe, what I can learne 
You ſhall be ſooneinform'd of; here is all 
We favles can catch the wiſe 1n to vaknot 
ofcoxcombes, what they plot. room Exexnt 
f Enter Duke ana D*auolos; 
. Daly, Thounrta Traytor : : doc notthinke the glod 
of ſmqgoth enaſion, by your cunning ietts, 
And geef'yoar polliticians braine,. 
| med; Fic know't, Ivow Iwill; 
oc I note your darke abrupted ends 
Of words halfe ſpoke ? your wel, if a# were khrown:? 
Your ſhort, ] &ke notcbar ? your girds,20d = ? 
Yes(Sir) I did : fuch work language 
Meremacter then your fabtilty ſball hi 
Tell me,whatis't? by Honors felfe 1'le +> 
R.D\. W hat would you know, my Lord? Iconfefle I owe 
my lite and ſcruice to. you;as te:my Prince;the one you haye, 
the at! may:take from me at your pleaſure ; ſhoujd 1 
= matter to feed your diſtraſt, or ſuggeſt likelihoods 
Wit appearance? what would you have me {ay ? I know 


| norking+ 
= Thouly'ſt, diſſembler; ly brow Ircad 
M -+200 ans herrors figur'd inthy [@akc$+ | FE 
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Ms 


the lweſt way ny Lord, in my poore coatietl, 


36 F* e 1H; * | 


Oa thy allea geance, D'awe/01,as<'re ll. 
Thou hop'ſt ro liue in grace withvs, vatold 
What by thy party halting etchy 

Thy knowicdgecan difceuer : By the faith 
We bcare to ſacred luſtice,we prote, 

Be it or good, or cui thy reward + 

Shall be our {pecialithanks,and love vn-term'd 2 
Speake,on thy duty ,we thy Prince command. 

R.D. Oh my diſaſter / my Lord, lam ſocharm'd by thoſe 
powerfuli repetitions of loue and duty, that Icannorco.- 
cealc what I know of your diſhoner. 

D #ke, Diſhonor ! then my ſoule iscleft with feare 
[ halfe preſage my miſery,lay on ; 
Speake it at once;for Iam great with grirfe. 

R,D. I cruſt your Highnefſe will pagdonmee, pet I'will 
not _ a fi.lable which ſhall be iefle innocent then truth 
it leife. 

Dake. By altour wiſh of ioyes, we pardonrthee. 
R.D. Get from me cowardly {eruility, my feraice is n0- 


ble,and my loyalty an Armour of bradle : in fhort,my Lord, 


and plaine diſcouery, you arc a Cxckold, 
Dake, Keepein the word, — a'Cutholdd 

R.D. Fernands is your Rwuall, : has Raine your Dutcheſle 
heart, murther'd frien3(hipghornes} ur head, and laughes at 
your hornes. | 

Dwke. My heart is ſplit; 

R,D. Take courage, be a Prince inzefolation; Iknew it 
would nettle you in thefire of your compolirion, and was 
foath to haue g ucn thefirſt report'of this mere then ridicu- 
lJaus blemiſh to ail patience or maderation.But,oh my Lord, 
what would not a ſubie& docto approuc his loyalty ro his 
Sonersigne? yet, good Sir, take itas quietly as yon can: I 
muſt needs lay, Tis a foule fault, but what men is hee vadar 
the Sun,thac is free from the Carecreof his deſtiny ? may be 
ſhe will in time reclaime the errers of her youth : or*were 
a great happineſſe in you,if you could notbelceuc it z (that's 
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Ts kindled vp in Agonies as hor 
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Dull. The ycie current of my frozen blood 


As flaines of vurning ſulphure ; oh my fate ! 
A Cuckold? bad'my Dukedomes whole inheritance 
Beene rent, mine honorsleucld in the duſt, 
So ſos, that wicked woman,might heue ſlepr 
Chaſt in myboſome;,*c had beenc all a iport. 
irhat Villaine, viper to my hart, 
ſhould betheman ! = 
That be ſhou!d betbe man ; death abone viterance - bs 
Take heed you [nes this trace 
R.D. My Lord. 
Dake. it nor, 
Tle tegrethee ioynt by ioynt. — Pew, me thinks. ; 
'T; d notbe; Biancha | why, I tooke her | 
Frem lower thena bondape ; hell of hels ? 
See that you make ir go 

K,.D, Asfo: that,would i it were as good as1 would make 
it, I cap(1f you will temper your diſtractions) burbring you 
ger you ſhall ſec it; no more- 
» Sceit? 
| I, ſeeit,if that be proofe ſufficient : I for my part, 
.e n0ſernice that may teitific tny funplicitic. 

Enter Fernauds. 
"un what newes Fernando? 
otis now ypon arrinall;all your ſeruants 


| Dale. E 
Hers Sir;the 


Ns Wowil glue him welcome 
por zall beficour loue and his reſpeRt : 
Come mine owne beſt Fernendo,my deere friend, — Exevzr 
is Excellent 1 now for a horned Moone. 


[> Sornd of Mn 


the preparation for the enrertainement chis 

bee, ler him come and goe, that matrers nothing to 

iles hee rides abroad in hope topurchaſc a porpl 

c ſhallascarneſily heat the pericr anion of 

Idle egwichs yellow hos at home : Lear —_— - 
On: 
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Loud Muſicke, 
Enter 3. or 4. with Torches; after the Duke, Feruands, 
Biancha, Frormonda, Petruchio, Nibrafſa at ene doore, 
Enter at another doore, two Fryars, Abbot, and attendants : 
The Duke and Abbot meet and [alnte, Biancha and the reſt 
[alute,end are ſaluted ;they ranke themſclues, aud pocout 
the Quire ſinging, D' anole: only tayer, 

R.D. Onto yourvittailes ; ſome of yee, Iknow,fecd yp- 
on wormeywood. Exit. 
Exter Petruchio and Nibraſſa with naphas, as {rom ſupper, 

Perr. The Duke's on rifing ; are you ready ho? 

Within, All ready. 

Nib. Then, Petrachis, arme thy ſclfe with courage and 
reſolution, and doe not ſhrinke from being ſtayed on thy 
owne vertue. 

Perr, Tam reſolu'd,— freſh lights, heare 'cax comming, 

Ester ſome with lights : che Duke, Abbot Brancha, Fiormonaa, 
Fernandes and [D) anolos. 
D#ks. Right Reacrend Yncle, tho our minds be ſcanted 
In gining welcome as Our hearts would with, 
Yet we will trine to ſhew how mnch we ioy 
Your prelence,wich a Courtly ſhew of mirch. 
Pleaſc you to fit. F 

Abbot, Great Duke, your worthy honours to me 
Shall Riil haue place in my deſt thanks : 

Since you in me (o much reſpe&t the Church, 
Thus much Ile promiſe ; at my next returne, 
His Hoſineſſe ſhall grant an Indulgence 
Both large and gener all. 

Dake, Our bumble duty 
Seat you,my Lords : now letthe Maſquersenter, 

Enter in an Anticke ſafnon, Ferentes, R:ſerlls, and Aſau- 
rucio at ſcurrall doores, they dance a little ; [udderty 
to them enter Colona, Inlia, HMorona in vide (haper, and 
Gaxce;the men gaze atthem, are at a ſtand, and are inuited. 
by the women to dance, they dance together (undry changer, 
at aft they cloſe Ferentes ", Manrncis and Roſeills being 


ſoothe 
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| | Betrag'din our fimplicities : He ſwore, 


A . 


""Povks of ,and f ending at ſeurrall ends of the Stage gazing:The 
bold baxds aud dance about own in diners comple 

wail offers of Courtſhip ; ut length rney ſuddenly fall vpon 
itn aud fab bim, b: fat; dewne, andebey run ont at ſeneral! 


Ada; 
FT: Ceaſe Maſicke, 

Feren. Vncaſe me; TamMAlaine in teſt, a pox ypon your 
otitlan3:th feminine Antiks : pull of my Viſor ; I ſhall! bleed 
todtarh, cre Thauc time to feele where I am hure : Duke, I 
am flainc, of with my viſor, for kheauens ſake off with my 
viſor. . | They unmnache bins 

Dwkg. Slaine?take this viſor off ; we arebetray'd : 

Chl oa ther, twoare yonder, hold, Ferentes ; 
Follow rhe reſt, apparant treachery. 

Abbot, Holy St, Bennet,what a light is this ? 
Entey Inlia, (olona, and IMorona vunark'd, curry one bawing « 

 chilatntbeir ares. 

Il. Be not amaz'd, great Princes,but youchſafe 
Your atidience ; we are they haue done thisdecd ; 

Look: here,the pledges of this falſe mans luſt, 
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Andpawn'd histruth ro marry each of ys ; 
Abus'd vs all, vnable to revenge 
Ourpublike ſhames,but by his publike fall, 
W hich thas we have ccontriu'd ; nor doe we bluſh 
Tocall the glory of this murther ours: 
We did it,and wee'll inftifie the deed. 
For when in ſad complaints we claym'd his yowes, 
His anſwer was teproach ; villainezis't truc ? 
pl. I was t00 9uickly wonne, you (lane. 

Aer. I wasteoo/d,you dogpe. 

1», T(and I never ſhall ferget the wrong ) 
T was not faire exon7h, not faire enongh 
Forthee, thou monlter ; let me cut Ins gall, fe fads bim, 
Notfare enoxgh !bh ſcorne ! notfare exons ? 
_ Feven; O, o, oh. 

"Dink, Forbcars, you monſtrens women,dde no: adde 
FRI Mucther 


Marcher to laſt ; your lines ſhall pay this forfeirs 
Fer:n, Pox vpon all Codpeece extrauagancys« 

I am pepper'd — oh,oh,oh — Dike forgive me. v 

Had I rid any tame beaſts, but Barbary wild Colts, 

I had not bin thus jerk's out of the ſaddle. 

My forfcit was in my blaod,and my life hath anſwer'd ic. 

Vengeance on alt wild whores, Lſay, — oh 'tis true ; 


Ferewell generation-of Hackneyes> — o0h, dyes: 
Duke. He is dead, to prifen with thoſe monſtrous ſtrum- 
pets. 


Petr. Stay, I'le anſwer for my daughter, 
Nis, And 1 for mine : — oh welldone, girles. 
Fer. I for yon Gentlewoman, vir. 
Mars, Good 'my Lord, lam an innocent in the buſinefle: 
Dake. To priſon with him ; beare the body hence. | 
Abbot, Here's fatall fad preſages,but 'ris1uſt, | 
He dyes by murther,that bathli'd in luſt, Excant, 


— — . nd 


Atlus Yuartus, 


Enter Duke, Fiormonda,and 7 ances, 


'F Fior. At t hon Caraff P18 there inthy veynes 
} One drop of blood that iſſaed trom the loynes 

Of Pawy's ancient Dukes? or doſt thou fit 

3 On ercat Lerexzo's (cat,our glorious father, 

E Andcanſt not bluſh to be fo farre beneath 

. The ſpirit of Hcroicke anceſtors ? 

Canſt thou ingroſle a lauifh ſhame ? which men, 

Far far b:low the Region of thy Rate, 

Net more abhorre,thenftudy to reuenge. 

Thou an I:2!ian ? T could burſt with rage, 

To thinke I haue a brather ſo befgol'd, 

In giving paticace toa harlots luſt. 

R.D. One, my Lord, that doth ſo palpably,ſo apparantly 
H 2 make 
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N k h Adulteries a Trophey, whiles the poting-ſticke to, 
her yaſatiate and more then goatiſh abomination, jceres ar, 
and flours your fleepifh, and more thea {ldepilh ſecurity. 


Fer. What is (he,but the fallow-coloured brat 
Of ſome valandcd banckrupt? taught to catch 
| Thecalicfancics of young prodigall bloods, 
ZF i pe nges of her ftewe-in Art? Here's your molt- , 
Vertnoas Durchefle, your rare peece- 
RD. More baſe inthe infinitencſle of her ſenſuality, 


Then corruptioncan infe&: toclip and inueagle 
Your 5 to0,0h vaſufferable | A friend ? how of 


All men arc you molt ynfortunate? ro paure out 
Four joule into rhe boſornevt ſuch acreature, 
As holds it Religion ro make your owne truſt a key, 
To epen the paflage to your owne wines wombe, 
Tobedrunke in the priuacics of your bed : 
Thinke vpon that, Sir. 

Deke. Be gentle in your torture, ce'ne for pitty; 
. For pitty's cauſe Ibegge ir. - 

Fir, Bea Prince ® © 
Th'hadf better, Duke,thou hadf bin borne a peaſant. 
Now boyes will fing thy ſcandall in the Rreets, 
to thy infamy, get mony 
aking Pageants of zkee,and inuenc 
me\ſtrangely-ſhap'd maw-beaf, that may for harncs 
Reſemble thee,and call it Pawy's Duke. 

Dake. Endlefſe immorrall plague, 
 _ &.D, There's the miſchicte,Sir : 

In the mcanc time you ſhail bee ſure ts haue a Baſtard, (of 
Whom you did- not ſo'much as beget alittle toe, a left care, 
or halfe the further ſide of an ypper lip) inherit both your 
Throne and Name; this would kill the {oale of very pati- 


ENCE it ſclfe. y \ 
—_ Forbeare ; the aſhy palenefſe of my cheeke 
Is ſcarlerted in raddy flakes of wrath : 


And likefome bearded mcercor fhall ſucke vp, 
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| With 


With (wifteſt terror,all thoſe dusky miſts 
That oucrcloud Compaſſion inoar breſt. 
You haue rouz'd a flceping Lion, whom ag Art, 
No fawning imoothneſle ſhall reclaime,bat bloed. 
And Sifer thou, thou Reaerico, thon, 

From whom 1 rake the ſarfeit of my bane, 
Henceforth no more {o eagerly purſue, 

To whet my dulnefle ; you ſhall {ce Caraffe / 
Equall his birth,and matchleſſe inrenenges — * 
Fier. Why now I heare you ſpeake in maieſty. 
R.D. And it becomes my Lord moſt Princely- 

D#ke. Docs ir ? come hither,Siiter ;thou art neere 
In nature, and as ncere to meinloue, 
I loue thee ; yes, by yon bright firmament, 
I lone thee dearely : but obſerue we well : 
If any priuate grudge,or female ſpleene, 
Malice,or enuy,orſuch womans frailty, 
Hane ſparr'dthee on to ſet my ſoule on fire; 
Without apparent certainty ; Ivow 
And vow againe,by all Princely bleod, 
Hadſt thoa a double ſonle,or were the liues 
Offathers, mothers,children, or the hearts 
Of all our Tribes inchine, I-would vari 
That wotmbe of bloody miſchiefe with theſe nayles;. 
Where ſuch a curſed plot as this was batchr, 
But D' awelos, for thee — no more ; to worke 
A yet more ſtrong impreliion in my braine, 
Yoa muſt produce an inſtance to mine eye, 

Both preſent and apparent. — nay, youſhall — or a= 
For, Or what ? you will be mad ? be rather wiſe; 

Thinke on Ferenzes firſt, and thinke by whom 

The harmlefle youth was flaughter'd : had heliu'd, 

He would hane told you tales : Fernando fear'd it ; 

And to prenent him, vnderfhew, forſooth, 

Of rare deuice,moſt rrimly cur him oft, 

Hane you yet eyes, Dake ? 

Dake, Shrewdly vrg'd, =y 'tispicrcing. 

Hh 3 


*f SUIIince. 


For, For looking en a fight ſhall ſplit your ſoules 
You ſhailnot care,1'.e vadertake my (clfe 
Todo't ſome twodayes hence,for need tO night, 
But that you are is Court» 

R.D. Right; wud youdcfire, my Lard,to fee theme x- 
change kiſles, ſucking one anothers lips, nay, begetting an 
heire ro the Dakedome,or practifing more then the very a& 
of adu'tery it ſelfedGiue bur a little way by a fained abſence, 
and you ſhall find 'em — 1 bluſh co ſpeake doing what ; i 
am madrothinke on't, you are moſt ſhametully, moſt (in- 
fully, moſt ſcernfully cornuted. : 

| D=ke. D'ce play vpon me? as Tam your Prince, 
There's ſome ſhall rore for this : why what was I, 
Bach to be thought or made ſo vild a thing ? 
Stay — adam Hargueſſr, — ho Rederice, you Sir, 
Beare witneſſc,that ifcaer I neglect 
One day.,-ne boure,ane miaute, to weare out 
With toyle of plot;or practice of cenceit, 
My buſic skull, till I hauc found a death 
Morc horrid then the Bull of Phalars, 
Or allthe fabling Poers ;dreaming whips ; 
* Ifeuerl take re(t,or force a ſmile 
Which is not borrowed from a Royall vengeance, 
Before I know which way to ſatisfic 
Fury and wrong : (nay kneele downe) let me dye 
More wretched then deſpaire,reproach,contempe, 
Langhter and pouerty 1t ſelfe can make me : 
Ler's riſc on all ſides, friends ; cow all's agrecd ; 
If the-Moane ferue, ſome that are ſafe ſhall bleed. 

Enter Fernande, Biancha, and Morona. 

Bian, My Lord the Duke, 

Deke. Biaxcha | ha, how is't ? 
myw 1st, Biancha? what Fernards? come, 

Shal's ſhake bands;firs? faith thisis kindly done : 
mngtieee as one ; welcome deere #i/e, ſweet Friind, 

_ &,5. Tdoenotlike thisnow, it ſhewes icurnilyto me. 

Biaxn, My Lord we have a ſuit, your friend and 1. 


De 


Deke. She puts my friend before moſt kindly{till: 
Zian, Muſt ioyne. | 

D#ke. What muft e 

Ban, My Lord ! 

Dxkes. Muſt ioyne, you ſay. 

Bian, That you will pleafe to ſet CAlawrncis 

Atliberty : this Gentlewoman here, 

Hath by agreement made betwixt them two, 

Obrain'd him for her husband ; good my Lord 

Let me intreat, I dare inzage mine honour 

He's4nnocent in any wilfull faulc. 

Dake. Y our honour, Madam / nowbeſhrey-you for't, 

T' ingage your honour on {o flight a greund : 

Honour'sa precious Iewell,I cantelbyou ; 

Nay, 'tis B:ancha, Goe too, D'are/es, 

Bring vs AMdanrxciohither. | 
R,D. I ſhall, my Lord. ———————— ZEx#tD auolss; 
Mor. Ihumbly thanke your grace. 

Fer, And,Royall Sir, fince 144 and Colona; 

Chicke ARors in Ferextes tragicke end, 

Were, through their Ladies mediation, 

Freed by your graciousparden; I, in pity, 

Tendered this widowes friendlefle milery ; 

For whoſe reprieue I ſhall in hamblcR duty 

Be ener thankrull. | 

Eater D'* anolos, Manrucis in poore rags, and Gidcops weeping. 
Max. Come you my learned Countell,doe not yore ; 

If I muſt hang,why then lament cherefore : 

You may reioyce,and both,no doubt,be great 

To frue your Priace,whenlT am turn'd wermes meat... ' 

I care my lands,and all I haue,isbegg'd, 

Elſe, woe 1s me, why ſhould I be ſoragg'd ? 

R.D. Come on, Sir, the Dukeſtayes tor you. 
Man, O how my ſtomacke doth begin to puke! 

When I doe heare thatonely word, the Duke. 

De, Yor Sir, looke 01 that woman ; are on pleas'd, 


I weremit your body tromthe jayle, 3 
'a 


Totake herfor your wife. 
©, Mbv, Onthat condition, Prince, with all.my heart. 

Aer. Yes, I warrant your grace,he 1s content. 

Dake, Why,fooliſh man,hait thou fo foone forgot - 
The publike ſhame of her abus'd wombe ? 

Her being mother ro a Baſtards birth ? 
Or canſt thou bur imagine ſhe will be 
True to thy beA,wheto her ſelfe was falle ? 

Gia, Phew, Sir,doe not ſtand vpon that, that's a matter of 
nothing, you know. | 

Has. Nay,and ſhall pleaſe your good gracc,and it come 
tothar, Icare not ; as good men as T haue lyen in foule ſheets 
I am fare ; the linnen has not beene much the worſe for the 

_ wearing a little : I will baue her with all my-hearr. 
Dake. And ſhalt : Fer#ande,thou ſhalt haue the grace 
To ioynetheir hands, put*em together, friend. 
Bian,Yes,doe myLord,bring you the Bridegroom hither 
Tle gine the Bride my ſelte. 

R.D. Here's argument to jealouſic, as good as drinke io 
the dropſie ; ſhee will {hare any diſgrace with him : I could 
not wiſh it better. | 

Dake. Eucn fo: well,doe it. | 

Fer, Here, Adanrecte,long linea happy couple. 

WE | $99ne their bayde. 
Deke. *Tis cnongh, —now know our pleafure henceforth. 
*Tis our will, if euer thou, avwrscio,or thy witc, 
Be ſeene within a dozen miles ac Court, 
 Wewill recall our mercy : nointreat © 
Shall warrancthee a atinute of thy life - 
Wee'll haneno ſeruile flancry of luſt 4 
Shall breath necre vs; diſpatch and get ye hence. 
Biaxcha, come with me. — oh my cleft ſou'c ! 
TK Exu Dake et Biancha, 
 _ Mas:How's that? mult Icomeno more ncere theCouri? 
Gia, © pittitull, not necre the Court, Sir, 
R:D. Natbyadozen miles, indeed Sir : your only courſe 
Ican aduiſe you, is to paſſe to Naples, arid fet vp a houſe bf 
$8) Caraality: 
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Carnality, there arc very faire and frequent ſaburbs,1nd you 
need not tearethe contagion of any peltilent diſcate, for the 
worſt is very propertothe piace. 

Fer, 'Tisa {trange ſentence. 

Fior. 'T1s,and ſudden too, 

And not without ſome mylterie. 

R.D. Will you goe, Sir, 

Man, Not neere the Court ? 

Mor, What matterisit, Sweet-heart, feare nothing; 
Loue, you (hall haue new change of apparell, good der, 
wholeſome attendance, and wee will lu.e ike pigeons, my 
Lord, 

Mas, Wilt thon forſake tne, Giacops? 

Gie. | forlake yee? no, not as long as'l haue a wholecare 
on my head, come what willcome. 

Fior. Maxrncio,you did ance proffer true louc 
'\ me, but ſince youare more thrifticr ſped, 

or old afeRions ſake heretake this gold, 
Spend it for my ſake. 

Fer, Madam, you doe nobly ; 
And that's for me, CAlanructe, 

R.D. Will ye goe, Sir?- 

Man, Yes,T will goczand I humbly thank your Lordſhip 
and Ladiſhip: Pa»y,ſweet Pay farwel:come wife,come Gia- 
Now is thetime that weawsy mult lag, (opo. 
And march in pompe with baggage and with bag : 

O poore AHaxrncio ! what hait thou mil-doze ? 
To end thy life when lite was new begun. . 
. \ af toall; for Lords and Ladies ſee 
y wofull plight; and Squires of low degree; 

R.D, Away,away,lirs. —= Exennoanannt Fir wet Fir, . 
For, My Lord Fernando, 
Fir, Madam. 
Fior. Doe you note my brothers odde diftracti ons ? 
You were wont tobo{ome in his Countailes; 
I am {ure you know the ground on't. 

Fer. Not] introth. 


j For, , 
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 Thowdoſt not wiſely ſhun that Coce'r charme. 


_'My 
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ible 2xwbar would you ſay,my Lord, 


Fu he;o Ito melanchelly ſpleenc, 
Edgd on by ſome thank-picking Paraſite, 


Sheuld now proue icalous? I miſtruſt it ſhrewdl Yo 
Fir, What Madam ? icalous? 
Fur, Yes ;tor but obſeruc, 
A Prince, whole eye 1s chooſer to his heart, 
Is feldome eddy in the lifts ef lone, 
Volefſe the party he affects doc match 
Hisranke in cquall portion,or in friends : 


- Inener yer,out of report, or elſe 


By warranted deſcription, hauc obſern'd 
The nature of phantafticke lealouſic, 
Ifnotin biov; yet on my conſcience now, 
He has no cauſe. 
Fer. Canſe, Madam {by this light 
Tle pledge my ſoale wit a vie-lefle ruſh. 
Fir. I nener thoughther leſfle, yertruſt me, $i, 
No merit can be greater than your praiſe, | 
Whercat I ſtrangely wonder ; howa man 


_ 'Vow'd,as you told me,toa fing{e life, 


Should ſo much Deific the Saints, from whora 

You! have difclaym'd deuotion. 

. Fer. Madam, 'tis true ; 

From them I hauc, tat from their vertues neuer; 
Fier. Youarc too wiſe, Ferzands : to be plaine, 


Yon are in love ; nay ſhrinke not, man, you are ; 


Biawcbe is your 2yme ; why doc you bluſh ? 
She is, I know ſhe is. 
Far W NT _ _ 


I mage 4o-096/0f : "Fernando, know 
Cs thy confuſion, if in time 


Vakindeſt men I hauc too'long conceal'd 
hidden flames, when ſtill in filent fignes 


| . 


To yoath or ſtate,and yet thou art vnkind. 
Fernands,lcauc that Sorcerefle, if not 
For loue of me, for pitty of thy (:lfe, 
Fer, Injurious woman, I defiethy luit : 
| ' Tis not your ſtibtile ſifting ſhalicreepe 
Into the ſecrets ofa heart vnſoyl'd : 
You are my Princes ſiſter, clic your malice 
Had rayi'd it ſelfeto death ; but asfor me, 
Bc record all my fate, I doe deteſt 
Your fury or afteRtion. — Indge the reſt, Exit her. 
Fir, What gone ! well,goc thy wayes; I ſcethe more 
I bumble my firme loue, the more he ſhuns 
Both it and me : fo plaine /then'tis too late 
To hope ; change pceuifh paflion to contempt :; 
W hat cuer rages in my blood I feele, 
Foole he ſhall know I was notborne to kneele, Exit, 
Emer D' anolos and 1ulia. 
R.,D. 1auliamine owne — ſpeake ſoftly. 
FV hat? baſt thou learn'd out ary thing of this pale widgeon? 
Speake ſoft, what docs the ſay ? | 
11, Fe,more then all ; there's not 8n houre ſhall paſlc, 
But I ſhall haue intelligence, ſhe (wearcs, 
Whole nights ; you kgow my And, hope you'll glue 
The gowne you promis'd mes 
R.D. Honeſt 1444, peace s thiart a woman worth a king. - 
dome :let me neucr be beleeued now, but I thinke it will bee - 
my deſtiny to be thy husband at laſt : what thothouhaue 
a child,or perkaps ewo? | 

Inl. Neuer but one, I ſweate, 

R,D. Well, one; is that ſuch a matter ?- I like thee the 
better for't : ic ſhewes thou haſt a good tenant-able and fer- 
tile wombe, warth twenty of your barren, dry, bleodlefle: 
deuourers of youth ; but come, I willtalke wichthee more. 
priuately ; the Duke has a 10urney in band, and will not be 
long ablent : ſee, 'a is come already. —— let's paſſe away 
calily. Exeunt, 
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Emer Duke and Bianchs, yy” 
I 2. Dake . 


. 
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©» Dots. Troubled yes,T hauecauſe: O Bianch a! 
— Here was my fate engrauen in thy brow, 


>» This\mooth faice pol:ſht table; tn thy cheeks 


Nature ſamm'd vp thy dower: 'twas not wealth, 
.. The Myfers god, nor Royalty of blood, 
 Aduarc'd thee ro my bed z bat lone, and hape 
Ot Vertue, that might cquall thoſe ſweerlookes : 
If then thou ſhouldit betray my truſt, thy faith, 
To the pel/ution of-a baſe deſire, 
Thou wert a wretched woman. 
Bias. Speakes y Gur lou, 
Orfeare, my Lord? 
Dske, | Both, both ; Braxzcba, know, 
The nightly langaiſh of my dull ynreſt 
Hath ſtawpt a ſtrong opinion ; for me thonghe 
(Marke what Ifay) asT in gloriouspompe 
\ as'fitting on my Throne, whilesl had hemm'd 
My beſt vclou'd Biarcha inmine armes, 
She reacht my'csp of Stare,and caſt it downe 
Peneptt her foot, and ſpurn'd it in the duſt ; 
hiles I (0h *twas a dreame too full of fate) 
Was \ſtcoping downe to reach it ; on my head, 
Fernaxde, like 2 Traytor to his vowes, 
Clapt, in diſgrace, a Coronet of horues : 
Butby the henour of anoynted kings, 
Were both of yoa hid in a rocke of fre, 
Guarded by miniſters of flaming hell, 
T hanc a ſword ("iis here) ſhou!d make my wa p 
Through fice,through darknefſe,death, and all 
 Tohew your laſt ingendred fleſh to ſhreds, 
Pound yoa to morter; cut x Our throats,and mince -— 
Yeur ficſh comires ; 1 wil!, — tart not, — I will, 
"Bean," Mercy protect me, will ye murder me ? 
_ Dicke. Yes. — Oh! Icry thee mercy. — how the rage 
fmy vndreamc of wrongs, made me torger 
__ .Mllfenſe of {uff.rarce ! blame nx not, Biuncha ; 
_Oncfuch another dreame wou!d quite diſtrat 
, 5p ” 


Reaſo ' 


& - 


Reaion and ſeife humanity ; yettell me, 
Was't not an ominans vihon'? 
Bias. *T was,my Lord; 
Yet but a viſion; for did fuch a gui:t > 1f 
Hang on mine honour, 'twere no blame 1n you 
If youdid ſtab'me tothe heart. 
Take. The heatt ? 
Nay, ftcumpet, tethe ſoule; and tearc ic off 
From life, to damne tt in immorrtall death. 
Biar. Alas, what doe you mcanc, Sir ? 
Dake, I atn mad. 
Forgiue me, good Biercha; [till me thinkes 
I dreame,ahd dreame anew : now prethe chide me, 
Sicknefle, and thele dinifioas, ſodiſtrat 
My ſenſes, thatI take things poflible 
As if rhey were : which to remoue; I meane 
To ſpecd me ftreight to L»ca; where, perhaps, 
Abſence and bathing inthoſe healthfull ſprings 
May ſoone reconer me : meane time,deare ſweet, 
Pitty my troubled bearr ; griefes are extreame 3 
Yet, Sweet, when I am gone,thinke on my dreame« 
Who waits without, ho? ts prouifion ready, 
To pafle to L«ca? 
Enter Petr, Niby. Fior, D' anolos, Reſ.c5* Fernandes 
Petr. Itattends your Highneſle. 


D#ke., Friend, hoid ; take here from merhis Iewel, this x : 


Ges him B zanchd. 

Be ſhe your care till my returne from Luca: 
Honeſt Fernexas, witc reſpe& my friend, 
Ler's goc : but heare ye wife, thinke on my dreame. : 

Exeunt ones, but Roſ\ et Petr: 

Petr, Couxen,one word with you : doth nor this Cloud 

Acquaint you with ſtrange nouelties? The Duke 
Is lately much diſtemper'd; what heim:anes 
By journcying now to Laca,is to me 
A riddle; can you.cicare my doubt? 
Ro, OSir! 
| I 3 My 


' My fearesexcced my knowledge, yet I note 
Noleflethen you inferre 2 all is not well, 
Wouls'ewere : whoſocuer thrine,l ſhall be ſure 
Neuer'toriſeto my vn-hop'ddefires : 
BK Couzen, 1 ſhalltcll you mere anon; 
Meane time pray ſend my Lord Fernando tome, 
I couct much to ſpeake with him. 
| Emer Fernanilo, 
' Petr, And (ee, 
He comes himſelfe ; I'le leaue you both tegether, Ex. 
Fer. The Dake 1s horſt for Lace: how now Cooze, 

Howproſper yeu in loue ? 

Ref. As{til-I hop'd : 
My Lord you arc vndone. 

Fer.] Vndone | in what ? 
' Ref. | Loſt ; and 1 fcare your life is bought aud old ; 

T'le tell you how : late 1n my Ladies chamber, 
As TI by eharice lay lumbering on the mats, 
Incomes the Lady Marquefle, and with her, 
Tulia and D' awoles; where fitting downe, 
Notdoubting me, Madam(quoth D*ave/a-) 
We hauediſcouer'dnow the neaſt of ſhame : 
,my Lord, (for you already know 
1 as they reported) there was told 
mftance of all your priuate loue 
Ings with the Dutchefle ; when at laſt 
axes concluded with an oath, 


nake (quoth he) his kart-Rrings crack for this. 
Speaking of me ? 
Ofyon+I (quoth the Marqueſle) 
ih x "the Dukea baby, he would ſccke 
- Swilftivengeance ; for he knew it long agoc, 
_ *F@&. Lethimkeowirt ; yet I vow 
- Aslsthe Sunnein heaven: but put cafc 
She were not; and the Duke did know ſhe were nor, 
- This Sword lift vp,and guided by this Arie, 
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Shall 
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ON0s SHOT IACE, 


Shall gfiard her from an armed troupe of Ficnds, 
And all the earth befidc. 
Ro/. You aretoo fafec 
In your deftruction, 
Fer. Dambe him, hee (hall feele _ 
But peace, who comes? 
Enter ( olona» 
Col. My Lord,the Dutchefſecraues a wordwith you? 
Fer. Where is ſhee ? 
Col, In her chamber. 
Roſ. Here hauc a plum for Ie* ce — 
Cl. Come foole,I'le gine thee plums enow,come faales 
Fer, Let \laues in mind be ſeruileto their feares, 
Our heart is high in-ftarr'd in brighter Spheres. 


Exa#t Fey. et Cols. 
Ro, I ſee him loſtalready, 
Tfall prenaile not, we ſhall If roo late, | 
Notoylecan ſhunthe violence of Fate. Exits 


—— — i 
—_——_ —_ — 


Y — -- _— 


Altus Dumt, 
Enter abowe, Fiormonda. 


Fior.\, TOw fly Ag Au) wonnd the lower earth, 
That I, en-ſphear'd aboue, cy croſl hs rac 
Of Lone deſpis'd,and rwank ph o're cheir graues 


W ho ſcorne _ low-bent thraldome of my heart: _—_ 
A Curtaine drawne, below ave diſconrred Biantha in ber - 


bt attire leaning on « {nſhion at 4 T able Jolding Fer= 
= by the "Wc: gaz G | 
Bia. Why ſhouldt thou not be mine? why ſhould the laws 
The Iron an of Ceremony ,barre 
Mutnall embraces? what's a vow ? a vow ? 
Can there be ſinne in vnity? Conld I 
As wcll diſpenſe with Conſcience, as renounce - 


"''| Loues Sacrifice: 


* Thes out-fide of my dtles che poore ſtile 

{ Of Datchiſſe , I had rather change my life 

| With any waitiog-woman in the us 

*. Topurchale one nights reſt with thee Ferwondo, 

' Then be Caraff#: Spouſe a thenfand yeares. 

© Fier. Trealonto wedlocke, this would make you ſwears 
Fer. Lady of all, what I am;as before, 

To ſummiue yon, or I will ſee you firſt, 

- Or widowedor buricd; if the laſt, 

By all the comfort I can wiſh to rat 

By your faire eyes, that ſepulcher that holds 

Your ohh, ſhall encofha me aliue : 


it withrhis fexle, ——— m— FRif:ber, 
"— Ignoble ſtrumper. p 
."Biin.” You ſhall not ſweare, take off that 6ark 2gaine, 
16 thus I will inforce it, nnnmmmmnmtns * Shes kiſſer bing, 


| Fer, Vie that force, 
E And ma me pcriur'd ; for whiles yourlips 
Are madethe books, it is a ſport to lweare, 
And g lory to forfweare. e 
Pier. Here's falt and loo'e; 

; AO a Pucat, now the game's on foot. 

i they are kiſſing, Enter Duke with his ſword drawne, 
 D' aueles3n like manner, Petruchio, Nibraſſa, and 4 
| |Gaod, 
(once Helpe,helpe, Madam,yor are betrayed, Ma- 
| s pe- * 
R.D, Is there confidence in credit now, Sir? belcefe in 
| your:owac,cyes? doe you ſec? doe: you ſec, Sir? Can you be- 
holdirw lightning ? | 
" Wy — => 7 roger ann 
at noyſe1s that, I heard onecry. 
Dale, 


ao 7 id [you ? know you who Iam? 
*M 's Dake, 
 Dreſtlikea Whrrbwi ſce, Iam vnarm'd, 

--  Yerdoenot feare thee ; the the Coward donbe 
of a I conld kane done, hath made thee ſcale 


TY ad- 


__ —— 


Thaduantage ofthis time, yet Duke I dare 
Thy worſt, for murder fits vponthy checkes x 
Too't man, 
Dok. 1 amtoo angry in my rage, 
To {cour;e thee ynprouided;; take him hence: 
Away wich him. —— T hey take beld en hin, 
Fer, Nn-hand me. 
R.D. You muſt goe, Sir: , 
Fer, Dukc,dos nut ſhame thy manhood tolay hands 
On that moſli innocent Lady. 
Dake. Yet againes 
Confine him to his Chamber. Exit D'a,er guard with Fer, 
Leaue vs all ; 
None ſtay, not q!e,\hur vp the dores. . Exeunt ommes, but 
Fio.Now ſhew thy {cli ary brother, braueCaroffs. DucrBia 
Dake. Woman,ſftand forthbetore me,— wretched whore, 
W hatcanſt chou hope for ? 
Biax. Death ; I wiſh no lefle x 
Yourtold me you had dreamer; agd,gentle Duke, 
Vgalefſe you be miſtooke,yog arenow awak'd, 
Dake. Strumpet I am, andin my hand hold yp 
The edge that muſt yncuc thy twiſt of life» 
Dot thou not ſhake? - 
Bian, For what? toſeca weake 
Faint trembl.ng armeaduance aleaden blade? 
Alas good man, pur vp,put vp ; tbige cycs 
Arc likclicr mach to weepe,then aries toſtrike x 
W ha: wud you doe now, pray ? 
D ke, W hat ?ſhameleſle harioc; 
Rip vp the Cradle of thy curſed wombe, 
In which the mixture of chac Traytorsluſk 
Impoſtames for a birth of Baſtardy : 
Yer come,and itrhou think'ſt thoucanft deſeruc 
One mite of mercy, e'rethe boundlefle fpicene 
Of jaſt-conſuming wrath ore+»ſuyell my reaon, 
Tell me,bad woman, tell me what eculd mouc 
Thy heart to crane varicty of youth? 
K 


RR. '1 tell vers Fournkeds! wank be reſold. 
| ' Theld Feraandormach the properer man. 
-_ - ©. Date, Shamelcflc intolerable whoorc. 
oops JONES) les you?” q 4 


'werooked leg;a (cambling foot, 
A erabe face, 4 ceriitinnd, 
A Ft 9" ſuch an verrimm'd beard 
>. x6} wr Tapdapr int : 

I Tpkcy we oucould thinke *cwere poſlible, 
When I had once but look'd on your Fernaxde, 
I ener cold toue you againe? Fye, fic, 
Now by my life, I / ar that long agoe 
VihaSknowneir; and decne glad yo a hind a friend: 
Your wife did thinketowell of; * 


Kea O'my ftarrest 


Ay aboue all hiſtory : 
Why thou deteſted Rep tein vercuc'; 


Durſt chou, 
' Hian, Darg ?+yes faith, 
roaſce I dare: I know what yu would fay now; 


honor faine tell me how encore much 


ilding to that vourhſaf'd 
> a imple Wentloheoks 
A algel oy BY 


_ | Barwhy? (vis bat becauſe you ihongh hd iS 

E140 13 =3/Hnins more then you had feces 0! 
'Toat Cams ds, rexoionhe tes 5! 
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toloue your friend : 


= 


You are too tatich in faclſhaltTaluile you? | 
Harke in y our care ; thanke heaueti he was {ſo Now 
Asnot to wrong your ſheets; foras1l live, 
The fault was hiy,not anne. 
Fier. Take this,take ail.-\* | 
D»ke. Excellent,excellenththe pangs of death are muſick 
Forgiue mc, my good Genius Thad thought (ro'this. 
I watcht a woman, bat T find Theis | 
A diuell, worſer then the worlt in hell. 
Nay,nay,floce we are in,ce*ne comeyfay on, 
I marke yon to a'fillable ; yon tay; 
The fault was kis,notyonrs i why,verrnes Aiftreſſe, 
Can you imapine yor bane fo much art 
W hich may perſwade me,youand your cloſe warke-mas 
Did not a little trafficke m my right? 
P5ay, Looke what I frid;'tis trace: For know tnoy, 
I muſt confefle I miſt no meanes,rio time, 
To winne him te my boſome ;butſo mach, 
So holily, with ſach Religion, 
He kept the lawes of friendthip, that my ſute 
Was held but, in compariſon, a 1cſt ; _ 
Nordid I ofter vrge the violence 
Of my afte ion, but as oft he vrg'd 
The facred vowes of faith *ewixt friend and friend : 
Yetbe afſured, my Lord, ifeucr language 
Ofcnnning fcruile fatterigs, intrearies, 
Or what in me is, could procare his louc; 
I would not bluſh-to ſpeake it. 
Deukz. Such another | 
As thou art,(miferable Creature )would 
Sinke the whole ſexe of women : yet confeſle 
W hat witch- creftvsd the wretch tocharme the arc 
Of the once ſpotleſle temple of thy rind ? 
For without witch. craft it could ne're be done, 
Bian. Phew —and you be in theſe tancs,Sir, Tic leave : 
You know the beſt,and worſt,and all. 
Dake, Nay then , 
K 2 Thou 


wage meio > Surah ecaas Hacks angelt, 
+11 oe wick prayers reckoa vp 

The ſumme,in grofle, of all thy pag follics: 
Therc,amoagſt other, weepe 1n teares ot blood,” 
For one avoue the reſt ; Adwrery, 

Pancba 3 ach 4 gailr, - 

As weretbe fluces of thine eyes let vp, 


Teares cannot waſh it off;'tisnotthe tyde ate 


Oftriuiall wonconnefle from yearth te youth, 
Bat thy abuſing of thy. lawtull bed,, , 
Thy hnsbands bed ; bis, in whoſe breſt thou lcep'lt : 
His,thar did prize thee more then all.the traſh. 
W hich hoardi tay + 2 make.an Idoll of : 
When hovdhal find the Catalogue enrold 
Ofthy miſ-dceds, there ſhall be writ, in Text, 
Thy beſterding, the 1dues of a Prince: - 
Now turne thine eyes-into thy hovering ſoule, 
And doe not hope for life :, would OR fiog 
A requiem at my heatfe ? but to diſpenie 
Wuh my Reucogeon thee, twere all in vaine : 
Prepare todye, 
Big. T, doe; and tothe point 
Ofchy ſharpe ſword, withopen breſt Ie ranne- 
 Halfewaythus naked : doz not ſhrinke, Carafs, 
This dants not me :but iu the latter a. 
 Ofthy R:ucoge, 'ris all the ſute Iaske 
At my laſt gaſpe, to. ſpare thy noble friend; 
For life ro me, wirbour him, WEre 2 death. 
Dx&.Not this;1'e none of this': *ris nct ſo fit : Feaſts away 
nay ſhould I kill her? ſhe may liucand change, / bis (word, 
T— 
Fior.. Doſthou hale? faint Coward, doſt thou wiſh. 
To blemiſh all thy glorious Anceſtors ? 
Is this thy Courage ? 
Dake. Ha 1 {ay you (o too? 
 Giue me thy hand, B;archa... 
© Bean. Here. 
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Dake. Fatewell. | 

Thus goc in cuerlaſting ſleepe todwell : 5 dravs bn porard: 
Here's blood for la R,& tacrifice for wrong ? and fe); ber. 

Bian, *Tis braucly done; thou haſt ftrucke home ac once : 
Liueto repent to0 late : Commend my loue 
To thy true friend, my love to him that owes it, 

Ny Tragedy torhee,my. hart t9—t0— Fernend-00 oh. (dies 
Dzhke, Siſter ſhe's dead», 
Fir, Then, whiles chy rage is warme, . 
Purſue the cauter of her treſpalles. | 
Dake. Good : takes wp bu 
Tleflake rotime whiles I am hot in blood, 2/word & exi's 
 Fier, Here's royall vengeance : this becomesthe ſtate 
Ot his difgrace, and my vahounded fate, —  recedes Fiors . 
Emer Fernazdo, Nubraſſa, & Petruchio. 

Petr. May we giue credit to your werds,my Lord? 
Speake on your honour. 

Fer, Let me dyeaccurſt, 

If cuer,chroughtke-progrefle of my life, 
I did as much as reapethe benefic 

Ofany f:nour from her, ſauc a kifſe.: 

A better woman neuerbleit thegearth. 

N;br. B:(hrew my heart, yourg Lord, but I belceuethee: 
Alzs, kind Lady, *tis Lordſhip to a dozen of poynts, 
But the j alovs mad man will in his fury, 

Offer her ſome violence, 

Pety, lf it bethas, 'twere fit 50u rather kept 

A guard about yon for your owne deterce, 
Then tobe guarded for ſecurity 
Of his Reuenge ; be's extreamely mou'd. 

Nitr, Paſſion of my body,my Lord, if 'a come in hfs odde 
firs to you, in the caſe-you are,'2 might cut your throat e're 
 youcould prouide a wezpon of defence ; nay, rather then it 
fhal be {o, hold ike my ſword in your hand, 'tis none of] e- 
ſpruſeſt,but'cis a rough fox, w1l not faile his mater» Come 
what wil come,take it, |'le anſ{wer*c T;in the meane time, Pe- 
pruchio and T wil back tothe Dutcheſſe lodging. — be gizer 
Fer.hu ſword, K 3 Ferre 
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"Pew Well Nibooght on; and it1 deſpightof all his rage, 
'Reſene the yertnous Lady. 
Nitr. Looke to your ſelfe,my Lord the Duke comes. 
; bis Sword in once hand, ard in *he other a 
| bloody Dx 
Debs, Stend,and bebold cy executioner, 
Ton glor1ons Trajror: *I'will keepeno forme 
Of Ceremeninslaw,to try thy guilt : = 
Looke here, 'tis writtetion my ponyards poinr, 


- The bloody euidence of thy vntruth, 


Wherein y Conſcience, and the wrathfullrod 


fortuſt,at once giue Vp 
ofeky 'erying villanies. - 


Te Ware arm'd; prepare, I crane no odds, 


; Greater then is the iuſtice of mv caulc. 


Fight, or Pie kill chee. 

Fer.. Duke I feare thee not : 
Bat firſt I charge thee, as thou arta Princ”, 
Telt me,/how haſt thon vs'd thy Dutchefic ? 


How ? 
AY | bor) affliction tothy crembling ghoſt, 


Looke on my Zers crimſon dye,and indpe. 

Fer. N 

Dwke., Nor dead ? yes,by my Honor's truth : why foole, 
Dolt chinke Ile hug my iniuries? n0,Trayrtor ; 
Tle mixe your foules together in your deaths, 


: Asyou did both your bodies in her life : 


Hauecarthee. 
Fer. Stay,I yeeld my weapon vp-::— he lets fall bi; weaper, 


Ts Herederes s my bofome; 2s thou art a Duke, 


lidar goedoedle, if the c24ff Biancha 


3 yo 7 omen me. 


&#) Faint hearted Cowrd, 
re 10) ] C poore in ſpiric: ? Riſe Js tight, 
Or;by the gloriesof my hone ard name, 
kili thee baſely. 


iv; a. | Docburheare mefirſt, 


by 


V nfortuhate Carafe; thou haſt butcher'd 
An Innocent, a wife as free fron luſt 

As any termes of Art can Deifie, 

Dake. Piſh,this is ſtate diffimulation, 
'ie heare nomore, . 
Fe-, Itenerl vnſhrin'd 

The Alrar of her purity,or caſted 

More of hcr loue,then whar without controale 
Or blame, a brother from a ſiſter might, 
Racke me to Aromies: -I maſt confefle 

I have too much abaus'd thee :didexceed 

In lawicile Conrtſhip-Ctis rob rrue) Idids = 
But by the honoar which 1 owe rogoodnefle, 
Forany aRuall folly T am frees | 

. Dake, *Tis falſe : as much indcath for thee ſheſpake?. 

Fer. By yonder ſtarry roofe cis true, O Duke ! 

Conldft thou reare vp atother worldlike this, 
Another liketo that,and more,er more, 
Herein thon art moſt wretched; all the wealth 
Of all thoſe worlds could not redeeme the lofle 
Of ſach a ſpotlefle wife: orient Biancha, 
Reigne. 1n the criumph of thy\mastyrdome,  , 
Earth was vaworthy.,of thee. 

Nb. et Petr. Now on our lines we both belecue him. 

Dake. Fernando, dar'ſtthouſweare vpon my ſwerd 
Toiuſtige thy words? 

Fer. Idare : looke here, ppanſ—_—_— 
'Tis not the feare of death doth prompt my tongue, 
For I would with todye ; andchou ſhalt know 
Poore miſerably Dake,fince ſhe is dead, * 
Tic hold all lite a hell. 
D nuke, Bianchachall | 
Fer. As vertues ſelfe is good, 
Dake, Chaſt,chaſt,and kild by mez te her J; ffers 20 ſtabbe 


I offer vp this remnant of my — Fans fs and 47 
;” 4 Tioga = Mw 
Be gentler torny ſelfe, . 


Kiſſer the Sword, 


| Fer« 
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b; Por, jp my Lord, this] 158 ale mans carris 26. 
Dake, Whither now, 
Shall I run from the day, where neucr man 
Nor eye,nor cye of heauen,may fc ad org? 
So hatefuil as I am ? Biaxchachaſte, 
Had not the furic of ſome hclliſh rage 
Blinded all reaſons ſight, 1 might wi ſecne 
Her cdearcnefle in her confidence to dye. 
your leauc K neeles dawne, volds Vp bis 
band: cakes 4 Jitele ana Hiſetb 
Tis done, come fri:nd, now for her louc, 
'Her love that praiſd. thee in the pangs cf death, 
Ile hold thee deere : Lords,do notcerefor me, Ent.D' anelss 
] am too wiſe todye yet —— oh Biaxcha, 
R.D. The Lord Abber of Menace, fir,isinbisretarn from 
Rome, lodg'dialt night late in the Citic , Very privately; and 
hearing the report of your journey, one! ly intends to viſite 
your Dutcheſteto.morrow. 
 » Dake. Slave, tortare meno more,note him my Lords, 
If you would chooſe a divell inthe ſhape 
Of man, an Archb-arch-dize//, there ſtands one, 
Weele mecte our Vnckle— order ftraight Perrnuchie I 
Our utchefle may be cofin'd,” tis oor will 
She forthwith be interr'd with all the ſpeed 
you may, 'ich' Colledpe Church 
of ne. Wh # ancient monnments. 
$ hence wee'le keepe her fanerall. 
| 1'e, bloody villaine—— oh Bianca, 
| No connfaile from our Hires wils can win vs, 
Ka Burils onee done we beare our guilt within vs. E, 
Exenntemnes, mantt D' onolsr. 
. _ K,D. Godboyece, Arch-arch-dinell; why 1 am paid, 
_ Here 's boanty for good leruice ; beſhrew my heart 1t is 2 
ghrprincely rewa.d : now couſt 1 ſay my prayers; that I 
avelin'd toſfo ripe'an age tohaue my head ſtri.ken off; 1 
bl by ell, *tmay be my Lady For merde will ſtand on my 
R Puke x that's but a ſivgle hope; a diſgrac'd 
ve | Courticr 
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ling,then friends to relecue him «: Fmuſt reſojut to ſand to 
che hazard of all brunts now. Came what may, Iwillnoe 
dyc like a Cow,and the world fhalt Know it wo—n—_ Exit: 
Enter Fiormonda, and K o/eulls diſcomered. 
Ro/. Wonder nor, Madam,here behold the man 
Whom your dildzine hath meramorphoſed : 
Thus long haue I bin clonded in this ſhape; 
Led onby Lone;and jnthar{onc;deipaire :* . 
If not the fight of our diſtracted Courr, 
Nor pitty of my bendage,camTteclayme 
\, The greatnefſe of your ſcorne, yet let me know 
oY y lateſt dogmefrom you. 
Fior, Stt miracle / a 
Roſeills] ranſt honeur thee : thy truth, 
Like a tranſparent mirror;repreſents - 
My reaſon with my errors. Noble Lord, 
That better doſt deſcruta better fate, 
Forgiue me ; if my hearecanemertaine 
Another thoughe of loue, it ſhall bethime: © 
Roſ. Bleflcd for tuer,blefledbethe words: 
In death you hauc renia'd me« 
Enter D' dolor, | 
R.D. Whom haue we here? Roſeills the ſuppoſed fools? 
'Tis he; nay then ec a brazen face ; 
My honourable Lord. 
"Rof. Bearc off, blood-thirſty man;come nocncere me. 
R.D. Madam, I truſt the ſeruice ———— 
Fior, Fellow,learnetonew live the way to thrif 
For thee in grace,is a repentaut ſhrifr, + 7 
Ro/. TH has thy life beene,worſewll bethy cnd ; 
Men fieſhr in blood;know ſeldome teatnend. 
Ser, His Highnefle commends hivleiers you,” &nd ex- 
pets your preſence: heis ready topafle to the Church/only 
ſaying for my-Lord Abderra afſociate him.  Withall, his 
pleaſure is, that you D'axetorforbrare .to ranke in this (a- 
L lemnity 
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| 5 = yin a6 Secrerary,elle tobe there ns a prigate 
nar -oleafechiyou ro fOC., wn Exenm,menet D auolos. 
\AS$ 2 qpricarc men | what remedy ? This way they 
_ beome, nd here I will Kandco fall amongit 'cmunthe 
reefe. rnnett A M/ad ſound of (oj: muſficke, 
+F The T ombe 5: d/aoweren. 
Enter foxre with Torches after them two Froars, after the Duke 
in mourning manner, after his the Abbot, Fior mona, (s- 
| lona,[uba, Rofeilla; Perrnch,Nibraſſa, ANG 4 £147 4. D'a- 
| ole; follow; ing behinde, Communy neere the Tombe they ad 
on, waking fhew of Corenony,  T' be Duke gos: t0 _ 
ombe of ayes is hand 9 5, | 
Aſuſi rcke ceaſe, 
- Date. Peace and ſweet reit ſleep here let not, the touch | | 
Otrhis my impious hand, prophane the farine 
Of fairc& purity, which honers yer 
Ahout thoſe blefled bones inhearft within: 
If inthe boſome of chis ſacred Tombe, _ 
Biancha thy diſturbed ghoſt doth range; ms 
" Behold, I ofer vp the ſacrifice | 
Ofblecding tf; BE from a faithfall ſpring 3 4 
Roaring abletione of a mourning heart. _ - 
To —— irit, I confefle- 
_ Kam Coefshece,thacwretched man, 
That 2094-287 0K in:my curaged fplecne 
Slaughtered the life of Innocence and Beanty : 
Now come-Ltopay-cributero thoſe wounds. 
Which I digg da vp, and reeencile the wrongs 
____ | My fury wrought; and my Contricien mourncs- 
TR. 4 chaſt, o deare 2 -witc Was RENE Man, 
at [ ,enioy'd: : y=Cin the.blaeme and pride 
I! her yeargs, vmtimelycooke her life | 
; gh ; (ct ope the Tombe,chac may take 
Mylalt and bury.griefes with ker. 
" One Loc! ere Tom Ti ont of which ari(eth Fernands in h1; 
M's winding Beet, one > whore 
|| » | + $0p.48 he puts ores þ 


Fer, 
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Fer. Forbearez whar artthou thardoſt rudely preſſe 
Tntothe confines of forfaketi-eranes ? 
Has death no prinilege? Com'ft thon, Carefa, Ul 
Topra&iſe yet a rapevponthe dead ? Inbumane Tyrant ; 
What!'cucr thou intend'ſt, know this place 
Is poynted our for my inheritance ; 
Here lyes the monument of 21] my hopes. 
Had eager Luft intrunk'd my conquered fonle, 
I had-not buried lining toyes in death x 
Goe, Reuell1n thy pallace,and be proud 
To boaſt thy famous murthers : let chy ſmooth 
Low-fawning paraſites renowne thy AG : 
Thou com'ſ not here: | 
Dake. Fernando, man of darkneſlc, 
Neaer till now (oeforc theſe dreadfull fights) 
Did I abhorre thy friendſhip; thou haſt reb'd 
My rcſolution of agtorious name. 
Come out,or by the thunder of my rage, 
Thou dy*|t a death more fearefull rhenthe fcourze 
Of deach can whip thee with... 
Fer, Of azath ?-pooxe Dake : 
W hy that's the ay me I ſhoortat- 'tis not threats, ' 
(Mauger thy power,ot the ſpight of kell) / 
Shall rent that honour 3 let life- hugging flaues, 
W hoſe hands imbrued in Butcherieslike thine, 
Shake tcrror to their ſoules,be laath to dye : 
See, I am cloath'd in robes thar fit the grauc : 


I pitty thy defyance, 
Duke» Guard lay hands, 
And drag him our. 

Fer, Yes,lct 'em, here's ny fbield\ 4: rh6y goe to ferch bins 
Here's health to Viftorys —— <bim owt, be drinkes off a 
Now doe thy werſt. .'- ., |- 1 Yell of poyſor. | 
Ferewell Duke,once I haue out-ſtripe thy plots ; 


Notall he cunning Antidetes of Are 

Can warrant me twelue minutes of my life : 

It workes,it werkes alrcady, branely, bravely, =—— 
L 2 Now, 


mf LES SRO $1.4 
? crulty friea@(plit, ſplit 
\ca aſouder ;excelienc bane | 
7 od We mY memory ; well ſcarch'd out - 
nble vename,torture cucry Veynee _ 

xe Buanchs — crucll corment feaſt, 

,doc ; Dake farewell Thus L — hot dames - 

de my Lane=—and: ale it in my boſomc, oh —=44. 
m_ Moſt deſperate cd 

_  D#ke. None ſtirre? 

Wha ftcpsat + t& bis vrrer ruine. * 


And gone? Fernapde arr thou ganc f HW ES) 
werta friend yamacch'd, reſt in thy fame? 
,when [ have finiſher my lat dayes, 

re me,my wite,and this yacquali d friend, - 

All in one monument. New to.my vowes : 

Ncuer henceforth let any paſſionate porn: 

Mention Birancha's and « 

Bur ler eachlere-t in that tacke foond k 


Zegera fiph,and cucry figha teare: 
ynborne, and widowes wholelcane cheeks - 


Abou 
_ Whil CF nite tals; 
Th y miſt conchide, how for-#5anchs' /loae;). 
fin revenge of wrongs to her, 
U won bx Altarfacrifict hivlife, Jn ——_— Jabs boſelfe. 
p Oh hold the Dukes band. - | 
#, Saue'my brocher, ſane himy ': 
Duke. Doc,doe,| wastoo willing to Arike home: 
> Preacntec 2 Fodleswhy'cofld youQreame 
T would our. line my qut>rage full to@4? 
in.Rigers.? obrha: theſe thicke treaties 
gather hoad,ond makea ſtanding poolc 
Fa janet ble inbigod. 
$9; grow ſweetly etapry ;all che pipes - + 
Ofilc rele no heavens Wipeout 
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The writing of my firiae'7 Fienche tt us _ 

Icreepe ro thee — co thee — to thee Bjmgn—cbt, dies, 
Rs/. He's dead alrcady,Madam- 
R,D. Abouc hope, here's labourſau'd, I conld ble: the 

Deſtinies | 
Abbot, W ould I had neuer ſcene it, 
Fix, Since 'tis thus, 

My Lord R»/es;, in the true requira 1 

Of your continued leue, I here poſicfle e 

You of the Dukedome ; and with 1r,of me, 

In preſence of this holy Abbot, 4 
Abbot, Lady, then 

From my hand take your hushand; long enioy 5 hee 507nes 

Each to caeb others comfort and content. = (therrband. 
Omnes, Long liue Re/eilh. | 
Roſ. Fir chanke te heauen,next Lady to your loue ; 

Laſtly, my Lords, to all : and that rheentrance 

Into this principality may giue 

Faire hopes of being worthy of our place, 

Our firſt worke ſhall bejaſtice. —» D' an«/s7 
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I 8m no Lord of thine ; Guardtake him heace, 
 Conuey him to the priſons top ; inchaines 
Hang him aliue ; whoſaciier lend: @ bit 
Ofbread to feed him,dyes : fpeake not again(t it, 
I will be deafe ro mercy. — Bcare him bence. | 
R.D. Mercy, new Duke : here's my comfort, IT © |! 
make but one inthe oumber of theTragedy of Princes, exv8,: |! 
Rof. Madam,a ſecond charge is topertarme - 
Your brother's Teſtament ; wee'll reare a Tombe 
Tothoſe vnhappy Lovers, which ſhall rell 4 
Their fatall Loyes to all poſterity. i 
Thus then for you, henceforth I here diſmifſe 4 
The mutuall comforts of our marrigge=bed : 
Learne to new liue, my m__ v"moud ſhall and : 
'F 


Stand forth, L 
R.D- My gracious Lord: f 
Ref, No, gracclefle villaine, . 4 
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